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T. firſt hint of this Comedy was ſuggeſted by 
the Cocu [maginaire of Mcliere, who took the 
idea of his piece from an ltalian writer, Though jea- 

| louſy, in all its appearances, has been frequently exhi- 

| bited on the Engliſh ſtage, yet it was imagined that a 
| plan, which ſhould delineate all the varieties of that 

| patſion, whether ſubſiſting between lovers or in the 
matrimonial life, 2nd blend them together in one piece, 
would not be unacceptable to the public. If therefore, 
there s attonement made for the want of originality = 
character by the decency of the dialogue, the novelty 
. of the fable, and the complication cf the incidents, 


DW the author has compaſſed all that he propoſed to him 


| ſelf in the enſuing ſcenes; which, with pleaſure he 
finds, were the cccaſion of producing the too long 
concealed powers of Miſs Haughton, and of ſhewing, 
in a dittinguithed light, the exquiſite — * of Mr. 
= Obrien. | 
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ſtreet door ? 


I Coat upon her Lil 
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A COMEDY. 


"& c T + : cene the Park. 


Enter Cir John Bellen pn Kober, from: a houſe in 


the Side Sdene. 


Si x 76m G1R Joha Reflefs !—Sir John Reſlles! thou 


haſt play'd the fool wich 2 vengeance —— 


What devil whitpered thee to marry ſuch a woman ? : 


—NRobert, -you have been a faithful ſervant in my fa- 


mil, Robert, and | value vou.— Did your lady go out 


at this door he re into the part, or did ſhe go out at the 4 


Noob. This = Se. 
Sir F:bn. Reob.rt, | will never live | ina houſe again | 


chat has two dovis to it. 


Reb. Sir! 
Sir John I will give warning to o my kadicrd inſtant- 


iy—The cyes of Argus are not ſuihcient to watch the 
motion of a w life, where there is a ſtrect door, and a 


back door, to tivour her ctcapes. 
eh. Upca my word, Sir, | wiſh—you will pardon 
my bolneis, dir.— wiſh you would ſuake off this un- 


Eaiinets. that Preys upon Your ſpirits—lt grieves me to 


the heart i GOES, indeed, Sir, to ſee you in this 
vay—Panii: your tu! picions, Sir—you have conceived 
ſome liraage ayerfion, I am afraid, to my lay, Sir. 

Sir jobn, No, — no averfion—ia ite of me 


OW | - Ru. | 


' 
| 
| 


with ſtrange ſuſpicions, and ſo— 


ae is become you wil pardon my blunt honeſty— 
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Rob. Then why will you not think generouſly, Sir, 
of the perſon you love? my lady, I dare be ſworn 
Sir 70hn. ls falſe to me. — That embitters my whole 


 Hfe—l love her, and ſhe repays me with ingratitude, with | 
_ perfidy,—with falſehood, —with— 


Rob. I Gare be ſworn, Sir, ſhe is a woman of bs. 


1 NOUT. 


Sir 7 657. Robert, I have confidercd you as a friend 


- in my houſe—Don' t you betray me toon t juitity 
her — dan't- 
Feb. Dear Sir, if you will but give me leave—you _ 
| Have been an indulgent maſter to me, and | am only con- 
cer ned for your welfare—You married my lady for love, 
and I have heard you ſo warm in her pratie—why will 


you go back from thoſe ſentiments ? 
Sir John. Yes, I married her for love—Oh ! love! 


love !. What miſchief doſt thou not occaſion in this 
world? — Ves, Robert, I married her for love.— When 
firſt I ſaw her I was not ſo much ſtruck with her beau- 
ty. as with that air of an ingenuous mind that appear- 
ed in her countenance ;—her features did not fo much 
charm me with their ſymmetry, as that expreſſion of 
| ſweetneſs, that ſmile that indicated afſability, modeſty, 
and compliance — But, honeſt Robert, I was deceived--- 
1 was not a month married, when I ſaw her pravtifing 


thoſe very ſmiles at her glaſe—1 ſaw thro' the artifice; 


. plainly ſan there was nothing natural in her manner, but 
all forced, all ſtudied, put on with her head-dreſs— 1 


was alarmed ; ] vel to watch her from that moment, 


and | have * ſuch things — 


Rob. Upon my word, Sir. I believe you wrong her, 5 
and wrong yourſeif—you build on groundleſs furmiles ; 


you make yourlelf unhappy, and my lady too; -_ 
by being conftantly uneaſy, and never ſhewing her the 


leaſt love e 1 forgive me, Grow fill her mind 


Sir John. Suſpicions, Robert! 


Reh Yes, Sir ; ſtrange ſuſpicions!— My lady finds 


herſelf treated with no degree of tendernels ; ſhe in- 


fers that your inclinations are fixcd elſewhere, and ſo 


the 


ſelf, Sir. 
e _—_ Jobn. O Oh! Robert, you are little read in the arts 
of women; you little know the intricacies of their 
: condutt ; the mazes thro* which they walk, ſhifting, 
turning, winding, running into devious paths, but 
tending all thro' a labyrinth to the temple of Venus; 
vou cannot ſee. Robert, that all her pretences % 
ſuſpect me of infideliry are merely a counter- plot to 


_ C.ped out of my houſe, even now? 


did the go ? 
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ſhe is become downright jealous,---as jealous as your- | 


cover her own looſe defigns;—'tis but a gauze covering, | 


tho'- Ait is ſeen thro and * ſerves to thew her gui:t 


the more. 


| Rob, Upon my word, Sir Jobs, 10 cannot 8 

Sit John. No, Robert; 1 K you can't—her ſuſ- 
picions of me all make a her; they are but fe- 
male ſtratagems, and yet it is | bY. too true that ſhe ftiil. 
is near my heart. Oh! Robert, Robert, when I have 


watched her at a play, or elſevchere,—when | have 

counted her oglings, and her whilperings, her ſtolen _ 
2 and her artful leer, with the cunning of her 
e 


x, ſhe has pretended to be as watchful of me — diſſem- 
bing, falſe, deceitiul woman! 


Rub. And yet, I dare aſſure You. 


Sit Ju. No more; I am not to be deceived ; 1 
know her thoroughly, and now * not ſhe ek. | 


Rob. But with no bad deſign. 
dir Jahn. 1 am the belt judg ge of that— 


—which way 


Rib. Actoſs the Puk, Sir=-that way, Sir-—towards 5 
the Horle-guard: 


Sir Jahn. T ada the Horſe- guards 3 


there . thing is evident 3 may 80 in, | 


Robert. 
Rd. Indeed, Sir, 3 | 
Sir Fobn. Go in, I ſay: go in 
Rub. T2 here | is 19 periuading | him t his own good. 
| 1 | * 


2 John ah | 
Gone towards the Horſe-guards my head zches, 


- my forehead burns---| am cutting my hocns---Gone 
towards 3 the Horie-guards !---Fil purtce her taither ; 


A4 ir 


| wink the whole nig 
orm fo animated! her eyes ſo--- 


| : gul! 
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if I find her, her uſual artifice will fail her- the time, 
the place, will al! inform againſt her.---Sir John! Sir 
John! you wee a madman to _ ſuch a women. --- | 


+ HERR, © 
Enter Beverley and Bellmont, at oppefite Si 4. 
Bev. Ha! my dear Bellmont: 
Bell. Beverley] rejoice to fee you. yy 
Bev. Well! 1 ſuppote the tame cauſe has brought us 


both into the Park ? beth come to ſigh amorous vows 
in the fiiendly gloom of yonder walk ;---Belinda keeps 
a perpetual war of love and grief, and hope and fear 
in my heart and let me ſee.— (lays his hand on Bell. 
5 mont 's breaſt) how fares all here? 1 fancy my ſiſter 25 | 


a little buſy here 7 
Bell. Pufy ! ſhe Makes a perfect not there not one 
=.Oh ! Claith, Clariſſa! her 


.. Pithee ! truce ; have not Ride to An to 


os praiſe---a ſiſter's praiſe to !---Faith, the greateſt me- 
rnit lever could lee i in Clliga | is, that ſhe loves you free- 
ly and fincere ly, 


Bell. And to be even with you, . Belinda, 


upon my foul, notwithitanding all your laviſh praiſes, | 
her higheſt 338 in my , is ber ſenſibility to 
the merit © 


my {riend, 
Bev. Oh! bellmont, don't talk pool andy —Such a 


as can I to kw nexcue 
The devotion which | uſe 
| Unto that adorcd dame; 
But, my dear Bellmont, tel! me 3 now, 4 you 


think ſhe has ever betrayed the leaſt regud for me. 


Bell. How can ycu, Beverley, you chat have ſuch 


| convincing proofs, how can you alk tuch a queſtion--- 
taat uneafinels of yours, that inquietude of mind 


Bev. Fiichee now don't fix that character upon me 
Hell. It is vour character, my dear Beverley; ; and in- 


ſtead of enjoving the object before you, you are ever 


looking back to tomething paſt, or conjecturing about 
lomething to come, and are your own ſelt-tormentor. 
Bev. No, no, no; don't ſay ſo; I hate the very 


notion af ſuch a teryper : the thing is, when a man 


loves 
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loves tenderly as I do, ſollicitude and anxiety are na- 
tural; and when * -lina's father oppoſes my warmeſt 
* ines 

Bell, W hy yes. the good Mr. Dlandiord i is wi ling to 
give her in mati iage to de. 

Bev. The ten ef old dotatd! 
Bell. Thank vou for the compliment end my fa- 
ther, the wite Sir William Bellmont 
Bev. ls a tyrannical. poſitive, — 5 
Bell. There again | thank you - But in Hort, the. 

old couple, Beiinda's father and mine, have both 
agreed upon the match, and they inſiſt upon compliance 
trom their children; fo that, according to them, I am 


to be married off-hand to. your miitrets, and you and 


vour liter, poor Clartila, are to be leit to ſhiit for vour- 
| ſelves | | 
Bev. Racks and torment! — 
: Fel, Racks and torment] —Seas of mi k and ſhips of 
amber. man !—we are (ailing to our wiſhed for harbour, 
In ſpite of their machinations—! have ſettled the who. ©: 
atfair with Clarif. DT | 
Bev. Have vou? | | 
Bl. J have, aid to- morrow morning ; mack: 8 me pot- ; 
ſeilor of her charms. | 
Bev. My dear boy, give us our 1 —2 Pn then, | 
thou dear ro zue, an then Bela 3 mine nge, We. 
| L2it-toll-lill | 
Bell. Well may vou be in raptures, Sti for here 
here, here : they y both Come —— 
Huter Belin la, and. Clarifl”. | 
Bew. Chin was in all her ſteps; haas à in her ev 30g | 
in every geſture, dignity and love. —— : 
Belin. A poztical recep ion truly hut can't your 
paſlion alf ire you to a con Po: Kon . 'of „our den, Mit. 
Beveriey 3 7 
Bev. It infpices me wich 0 atiments, % adam, whi 4 

| l can't hud words to cxptels. —Suckling, Wilier, Land!- 
down, and all dur dealers in love-verics, give but a Lalit. 
image of a heart tonched like nia. | 
Belin. Poor Gentlzmin ! What a terrible taking you 
are in! But i ir the fonneteers cannot give au Luis we of . 
* 7 you, 


4 


p — 
— — . - 
- — — Rr ; 
— * — —ä orig | 
— VENT — — — . 
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you, Sir, have you had recourſe to a painter, as you 


promiſed me 
Bew. I have, Belinda, and here, ere f is the hum - 


ble portrait of your adorer 


Belin. (Takes the Picture.) Wel! d chere is a likeneſs | 
but after all, there is a better painter than this gentle : 


man, whoever he be. 


Bev. A better !—now ſhe is diſcontented ( aſide. ) 


where, Madam, can a better be found — money can 0 
purchaſe him 


Belin. Oh! Sir, when be draws for money he never 
ſucceeds—But when pure inclination prompts him, then 


his colouring is warm indeed—He ges a | 8 that | 


endears the original. | 
Bev. Such an artiſt is worth hs b . 
Belin. You need not go fo far to ſeek him—he has 


done your buſineſs already The limner | mean is a cer- 
_ tain little blind god, called Love, and he has e . 
= ſuch an impreſſion of you here. 


Bev. Madam, your moſt obedient, . I can tell 


you, that the very lame — has been at work for 
you too — 


Bell. ( b had fow talking apart with c arifſu ! ) 


| Oh! he has a world of buſineſs upon his hands, for 


we two have been agreeing what havock he has made 


with us. 


Clar. Yes, but we are but in a kind of fool's para- 
diſe here; all our ſchemes are but mere caſtle- build- 


ing, which your father, Mr. Beilmont,—and my dear 


Belinda, — yours too are mott obſtinately determined to 


deſt roy. 


Bell. Why as you fav, tus are de anal that I Call 


| have the honour of Belinda s hand in the country dance 7 


of matrimony. 
Helin. Without conſidering that I may like another | 
partner better 

Bev. And without conſidering that I, ſorlorn as I 


am, and my ſiſter, there—who is as well inclined to 


a matrimonial game of romps as any git! in Chri- 


| ſtendom, mult both of us fit down, and lead apes in hell, 


in ſpite of our ſtrongeſt — 10 * in ihe 
BZ 


5 groupe 


Bell. But we * planned our own . and 
with a little reſolution we ſhall be ſucceſsful in the end, 
I warrant ye. —Clariſſa, my angel, let us take a turn this 

_ way, and leave that love-fick pair to themſelve3---they 
are only ht company for each other, and we can find 


where-withal to entertain ourſclves. 
Clar. Ay ! let us turn this way. 
Belin. What are you going to leave us, Clas ifa 2 
(lar. Only juſt launcering into this ſide- walk e 
ſha'nt loſe one another. | 
Bein. Oh! ycu are ſuch a tender couple—you are 
not tired I ſee of faying pretty foft things to each Other. 
(Well! wel) | —take your OWN WAY, — 
Arr. And i i 1 gueſs right, you are e glad to be = [4 
together- -Belinca. Dey ads | 
Felis. WI 110 12 
(ur. You, my dear | 
 Belin Not I tre 8 us ak gerbes. 
(bur. No, no, by no means—vou ſhall be indulged, 
adieu ! e Hall be within — . 
8 {Exams Bellmon and Clariſt. | 
Belinda, Beverley. 1 
FI My fitter is frankly in love with Bellmont—l 
with Belinda wouid act as openly towards me. — I wiſh 
ſne has not a lurking inclination tor Bellmont. {Afide.) 
Belin. Well, Sir !—1 hovghtful Oh! [' Il call Mir. 
Bellmont back, if that is the cafe, - | 
New. She will call Mr. B- Sacha. Aide) 


Helin. Wel, Sir; am | to entertain * or vou 5 
me?; | | 


De Sts ts 


Palin Nladam Fm ha! 1 ha * whe vou ber _ E you EN Yon 


were tri. ghrened---are you Aira 10 o being leit alone with : 
me? 5 


Bev. Oh! Belinda, you know chat Is the happineſs 
of my life 3 but | 

Helin. But what, Sir ? | 
Bev. 1 am afraid 1 have done lomerking x to offend : 


vou. ” 
Helin. To offend me! = — . . 
Bev. Yes, Reiinda ; 1 ſhould have been of the party 

laſt night; 1 own Would; it Was 4 tuthcicnt induce- 
5 e ment 
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ment for me that you was to be there; it was my fault, 


and you 1 ſee are piqued at it. 
Eelin. I piqued ! 
| Few. I fee you are; and you was ſo af night too 


1 have heard it all, and in mere reſentment you directed 


al! your diſcourſe to Mr. Bellmont. 
Belin. If 1 did, it was mercly accidental. 
Bea. No, it was deliberately Cone 3 forgive my 


_ Taſh folly in refuſing che! invit ation meant no manner 
of harm ; 


Helin. Who i imagines you vid, Sir 7 — 


Be. I beg your Farcon, Lelinda, * take offence 5 


too lightly 


Belin. Ha! ha! what have you taken into your head 5 
now ?---this uneaſineſt is of your own . have 5 


taken nothing ill, Sir- 


Bew. You could not but take it ill; but by all that's. 
amiable about you, I meant not to incur your diſpleaſure 
_ ==» forgive that abrupt anſwer | fent---l _ have mae 
2 handlomer apology. 
Belin. Apoloęy — occaſion was th for any 
thing more : ou laid you was pre- engaged, Lid not 
25 you * 3 0 
Few. 1 faid &; 1 own it, = beg your 8 | 


Helin. Beg my pardon! for what * Int ET 
new. I only mcant= 5 
Helin. Ha! ha! can vou think I ſee any thiogin your 


| meſſage to be offended at, Sir? 
Bir. Where you were concerned, I own I ſhou'd 
have exprefſed myleif with more delicacy, than thoſe 
haſty words, 1 am engaged, and can't wait upon you 


to-night. I ſhould have told you that my heart was 


uith you, though neceſſiiy dragged me another way 
but this omiſſion you reſented—T could learn, ſince, 
the ſpirits you were in the whole evening, though [ 
enjoyed nothing in your abſence—I could hear the 
allies of your wit, the ſprightlineſs of your conver- 
lation, and on whom Your 1 were fixed the . 


night. 


Led. 


Bel n. They were faxed upon Mr. Bellmont, you 
think ! —- 


—— — — — HDH . . .  __— : 


tions 


this w ay 


_ bp run up the ſreps here, and obſerve, _ 
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Bew. Ay! and fixed with delight upon him; ſeem- 


ed negociating the buſineſs of love before the whole 
company. 


Helin. Upon my wand; dir, i is your author, ; 
he has miſinformed you; and let me tell you, you 


alarm me with theſe fancies, and yu know'l have often 
told you that you are of too refining a temper—y ou create 
for yourſelf cmaginary miſunderſtandings, and then are 


evet entering into explanations---1 aſſure you, Mr. Bever- 


1-y, this watching tor intelligence, from the ſpies and 


miſrepreſenters of converfation, betrays the ſymptoms 


of jealouſy, and 1 would not be married to a 12 | 
man for the world. 


Bev. Now ſhe is ſeeking occaſion to den off.— 
(afide.) Jealouſy, Ma'am, can never get admiſlion in- 


to my breaſt, I am of too generous a temper ; a cer- 
tain delicacy I own I have ; I value the opinion of my 
friends, and when there are circumilances of a doubt- 

ful aſpect, Jam glad to {et things in their true light; 


—and ſurely, Belinda, if I do to with others, turely 


with you on whom my happineſs depends to defire 


1 favourable interpretation of my words and ac- 0 


' Nelin. But theſe little hs may grow up, EY 


gather into the fixed diſeaſe of Jealouſy at laſt. —( Lady 


Rejthejs creſſes the ſtage, and rings a bell at the door.) | 


And there now „there goss a lady Who is a rictim to o her 5 
ow 1 fretiul imagination 9 


Bev. Who is the lady pray? | 
TLelin. My lady Reſtlefs walk this way, and I will 


give you her whole character I am not acquainted with 


her ladyſhip, but! have heard cd. of her — this way 


Le xeunt Belinda . Beverley. 
lady R Refileſs (ringing at the door. 
What do theſe tervants mean i— there is ſomething 


going forward here—! wii! be let in or 1 will know the 


1cafon why—( rings again,) but in the mean time, Sir 
John can let any body ke pleaſes out at the ſtreet· door 


(Exit. | 
Tattle 


well 


ing her eſcape, were you ? 
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Tattle opens the door, Marmalet follows her. 
Tat, Who rung this bell I don t fee any body— 


"an yer Tack hare the bell rung—Well, Mrs. lader, 
you will be going, 1 


Mar. Yes, Nirs. Lattle; I mult be going ; ; Tin 


acroſs the Park, and I ſhall ſoon get to Croſevenor- 
Square — v hen ſhall 1 fee you at our houſe ? 


— 


Tat. Oh! the Lord knows when I ſhall be a- 
ble to get out — my lady leads us all ſuch lives — _ 


Oh! 1 with | had ſuch another place as vo baue of 
it. 


Aar. Heaven be praiſed! ine nothing to com- 


Plain of. 


Tat. No, that you have not: Lord! a all [ get | 


| fuch a gown as that you have on by my lady—She will 


never fiing off ſuch a thing, and give it to a poor ſervant, 


5 * orry, wy worry hertelt, and _y voy clic 5 


| Re-enter Lady Reflleſs. „„ 
"ib Ref. No, there is nobody ſlirring that 


way—w hat do | lee 2— 2a huſſy coming out of my 
houſe! | 


lar. Well, 1 muſt be gone, Mrs. Tattle—far Jou | 


Lad Ne. She is * out mot. Madam is? 


why did not your open the Gone, Tarte, when I 


Tat. 1 came as Gow as ; poll ble. madam. ; 
Lady Reft. W ho have you with ycu here n IS 


* tuſinets miitrets ? | 5 | (to Marmatet. 


Mar. Ny buſineſs, ma am? 
Lady Rejt In conſuſion too the caſe is plain—you 


come here alter Sir John, ] tuppoic— 


Mar. I come after Sir John, mac lam! 5 | 
Lady Net. Guilt in her face! yes, after Sir John; and 
Tattle, you ate in the plot agaiall me; you were 3 


Tat. I favour her eſcape, madam ! there i is no oc- 


cCaſion for that — 1 is! is Mrs. Marmalet, madam, an 
acquaintance of wine, madam, that is come to ſce 


me ; 


Lady 
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Lady Rejt On! very fine, miſtreſs! you bring your 


creatures after the vile man, do you ?— 

Mar. 1 aſſure Jou, madam, [ am a very n 

1l— 

Lady Reſt. Oh! 1 dare lay fo—where did you get 
that gown? 

Mar. La! ma dd came by it honeſtly—my lady 
Conqueſt gave it to me—1 live with my lady Conqueſt, 
madam — - | 
Lady Reft, What a complexion ſhe has how s 
have you lived in London? 

Mar. Three years, madam. | 
Lady Reft. In London three years wich that com- 
plexion ! it can't be — but perhaps ſhe is painted —all 
theſe creatures paint you are all ſo many painted 


dolls {rubs her face with a white handkerchief.) nod 
* —it does not come off---ſo, Mrs. Tattle, you biing 
ee freſh country _ . to my . d0 


you ? 

Tat. "Upon my credit, maam--— — 

Lady Re. Don't tell me. fee thro this 4 
| Go you about your buſineſs, miltrels, and let me never 

ſ lee you about my doors ag: iN---g0--=g0-=--=- | 5 TT 
Mar. Lord, ma am I ſhan't trouble your 8 5 

Tattle, a good day here's a deal to do, indeed -I have 

a good a houſe as her's to go to 


(Exit, 8 
Lady Reft. Thane.” | 3 * 5 * ſne 
does OF in a huff! the way with them all. —ay ! I fee 
how it is, Tattle. you falſe, ungrateful that gown was 
never given her Wenn --the had that from Sir 
john. Where is Sir John ?“ 
Tut. Sir John an't at home, ma' am. 

Lady Reſt. Where is he ?- --where i is he gone 3 
* hen did he go out ?------ 
Tat. I real'y don't know, ma'am----- 
Lady Reſt. Tattle, I know you fb l 5 


2 this to the bottom ---Ill write to my Lady Conqueſt 


do know the truth about chat girl that was here but 
now. : 


Tat. You will find 1 told 4 you uch, m whom. PR 
Lady 


q — —— — — — 
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Lady Re/t. Very well, Mrs. Pert,---Pll go and wiite 


this moment, ---fend Robert to me to give me an account 


of his-maſter---2ir John, dir John, vou vill diſtract 
me — Exeunl. 3 


Arete Belinda and Beverlev. 
_ Pelin. Av! but that quickneſs, and thatextreme ſen- 
ſibility is what | am atrais 0i---l polttively would not hav'c e 


a- jealous huſband for the world 


Bea. By heaven! no earthly Sn cr Bal ever 


8 nie think injuriouſly of yuu---Jealouty ha! ha! 


—it is the moſt ridiculous pail on- ha! h aa! 


Belin, Yeu way laugh, Sir; but l know your over- ; 
refining temper tco well, and ! abtolutel) will have it in 
our marnage articles, that 1 an be Piasued wich 


our ſuſpicions. 
ew. | ſubſeribe, ma' am 
Lelin. will have no e nauires where I; am going to 


viſit; no following me from Place to pace; and ii we 
ſuould chance to meet, and you ſhould perceive a man 


of wit, or a pretty fellow, ſpeaking to me, I will not 


have you fidgeting about on your chair, knitting your 
bro, and locking at your w atch— My dear, is it not 
nme to go home ?---my love, the coach is waiting:“ 
and then, it you are prevailed upon to flay, 1 wi. 11 
not have ycu converſe with a * ves,: dir, and a no, 
« Sir,” jor the reft of the evening, end then w rang le 


with me in the chariot all the way home and not be com- 
monly civil to me for tlie reſt of the night. —1 Toft avelv 
v ill have none of this | | | 
0 d. d- | 
Lev. Agreed, ma'am, agreed 


Belin. and: then you ſhan't teil rae you are goĩn out | 


of town, and mow ſneak in privately io the play, or to 
Ranclz 2h, merely to be a {py upon m=---and | potitively 


will admit no > curioſity about my letters --if yuu v.cre to 


open a letter of mine, 1 ſhould never forgive You---L[ 
do verily b.lieve, if yu were to * is letters I Qoul 


8 | 
>, MVs Þ fubſeribe to every thing you cen aſk---you 
ſhall bave hat female friends you pleaſe 3 loſe your 
mene? £I:'V. . om you pl-aſe ; 5 dance en What beau 
you. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


1 every thing = 
Sir ill. Why 528, Mr. headed, 1 rvink every 5 
thing is ſettlel— 


| 
[ 
| 
| 
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von pleaſe ; ride out with whom you pleaſe; go to 
uy china ſhop you pleaſe; and, in ſhart, do what 


vou pleafe, without my attempting to bribe Four ſoot- 


man, or your maid to— 


Bielin. Oh! lud! Oh! lud! that i is in the very "OR 


of jealouſy—Heaven deliver me! there is my . 


vonder, and Sir \ 


this inſtant, fly, Mt- bel, down cha walk—-an any 
where- 5 7 855 


Bev. You promiſe then— | 
Belin. Don't talk to me l Re you 


be at! am yours, and only Hours; u unalterably 10 —fly 5 
lr. Beverly, be gone, and leave me 


Bev. | obey, madam—! am gone. 1 Exit, 
Belin. Now are they parting their wiſe heads cogether 


to thwart all my ſchemes of ha ;ppinzſs—bur- love, im- 
| perious love, will have it oherwile e 


Enter Mr. Blandford, and Sir Wii. EO 
Mr. Bland Sir Wuhan, k _ 1-0 we have agreed — 


M.. Bland. Why then we have only 1 to acquaint the 
yung people w. th OUT in: tentions and ſo conclude the _ 


Sie Will. That is an, Sir. | 

_ Mir. Bland. As to my girl, I don' rind VE noaſenſe 
about Beverley ſne mu do as | vill have her. 

Sic ii. And my ſon too, he muſt follow my direc- 


tions—As to his telling me of his love ſor Claith, it is 


all a joke ro me Children mull do as their Parents will 
have them 1 
Mr. Bland. Ay! ay! ſo they muſt; and fo they ſhall 
—hey! here is my daughter—So Belinda !—well, my 
girl, Sir William and | have agreed, and ſo you are to 


m_ for Marriage, that's all 


"WM 7n. Murriage with Mr. Beverley. Sir ? 
Bland. Nir, B- venice? = 
 Belin. You know von eng vuraged him vor, 


81 ——ůͤ— | 


1 


_ wretched 
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Bland. Well, well! J have changed my mind on that 


head my friend, Sir William, here offers you his ſon 8 
: — as I would have you have a care, Belinda— 


Belin. But, Sir 
Bland. But, madam, I will be ober Yo don' t 


like him, you nada like him —and chat 5 ſuthcient 
for you 


Sir W ill. And fo it is, Mr. Blandford _ my for 


_ pretended to have a will of his own, I ſhould let him | 
know to the contrary— _ 4 
Belin, And can your Sir William, againſt; our inclina- 1 85 
tion force us both ? 


Bland. Hold your tongue, Belinda ? don't nevigke 


 me—What makes yon from home: f—z0 your ways 
back to Queen's-Square directly, and ſettle your mind ; 
for I tell you once tor all I will have my own way— 
Come, Sir William, we will ſtep to the lawyer's i | 
bers.— Go home, Belinda, and be obſervant of my 
commands. Come along, Sir Willam—what did you 
fſay ? you mutiny do you ?—don't provoke me—You 


e Be inda, Iam an odd fort of a man when pro- 


vok d Lock ye here - mind what I ſay; I won't rea- 
ſon with you about the matter; my power is abſo'ute, 
and if you offer to rebel, you ſhall have no huſband at 
all with my confent—P'll cut you off with a ſhilling ; 


I'll fee you ſtar ye —beg an alms— live miterable—die 
in ſhort, ſuffer any calamity without the 
leaſt compaſſion from me—if I ſhould find you an undu- 


5 ful girl at lalt—ſo there's one word for all— _ 


Exit. 
le What an of me n inhumanity 


overcomes me quite I can never conſent—the very 
tight of this picture is enough to forbi it Oh!]! Be- 


pen Sas are the maſter of my heart-—l'li go. this 1 in- 5 
Fant— and— heavens ! [ can ſearce Move. 


| Tater Sir John. - 5 
Sir John. No tidings of her far or near 
Helin. How | tremble — I ſhall tal no help— | 
Sir John. What do | fee la young lacy in diltreſs! 
Belin. Oh!“ faint i in th arms and dro} the ene. : 


me -you look much better now. Lean on my arm 
there, * | will conduct 8 lf Exeunt. 


„ 
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Sir John. She is fallen into a fit—would = ſervants 


were in the way: 
Lady Reſtleſs ( at her window.) 
Lady Reft. * here can this barbarous man be > gone k 


to la under my very window !— 


Sir * How cold ſhe is |—quite cold. = 
x Cs his hand to * . ) 
Lady Ref. How familiar he is with her! — _ 
dir John. And yet the looks beautiful RikL— 
Lady Reft. Does the fo ?— | 


7 dir n. Her eyes 3 lovely they look !— 


Lady Refi. Traitor! 
Sr John. Her cheek begins to colour—well, young 


"Jade, how fare you now ?—my dear. 


Lady Reſt. My dear, too | 
Belin Heavens! where am I— i a ſtrange gentle- 


man's arms all this time! 


Sir John. Re poſe n there, or will you ſtep in- 


| to my houſe? 


Lady Re ſt No, truly, * is oth man But t | 


will ſpoil your ſport—1 will come down to you directly, 


and flaſh contuſion i in your face.- : 
[Exit from above. 

Sir Jobn. Where do you 3 a} 1 
_ #elin. In Queen's-ſquate, Sir : 
Sir John. Iwill wait upon you—truſt yourſelf with 


Enter Lady Refileſs. 


Now I'll make one among ye, — ha! fled! gone! 
which way !—isnot that he, yonder?—no—be went 
into my houſe, I dare fay, as | came down ſtairs. — 
| Balle, Lattle, Robert, —will 7 anſwer— 


ol . Fates Tanle. „„ 

1 ady Ref. Where is Sir John?! 
Tat. La! mi'am, how ſhould | know ?- 
Lady Reſt. Did not he go in this moment? 

Tat No, ma'am ——— | 
Lady Re. To be ſure you will ſay fo——ÞT'1 follow ” 
him thro' the world, or III find him out— ſo, 2 
| CE hat 


— — — ——ũ—ꝓöä— — 
— 
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what is here this is her picture, I ſuppoſe—T will 


make ſure of _ s ot ſcaſt- this will diſcover her to me, 
tho* ſhe Has eſcaped now—the cruel, falſe, deceitful 


man ! | Exit 


Tut. Poor Jady ! J believe her head is turned, for 


my part — Well! J am determined I'll lock out for 
now place, that's a ture thing 1 * ul, — 


a r 
mY E N E. in dir J oun's Houſe. 


| Enter Sir John and Robert. 


: Sir Jun | Obert, laws is your ay! TY 


Rob. In her own room, Sir. 

Sir John. Any body with her? — 

Nob. I can't ſay, Sir — my lady is not well 5 

Sir Fobn. Not well! latig ned with rioting about this 
town, | tuppo/c—how __ has ſhe deen at home? 

Rob. About an hour, Sir. | 

Sir John. About an B. very et Robert, you 
may retire—( Exit Robert. no. will | queltion her 


_clojiely—fo—to—fo—fſhe comes, leu ning on her maid 
fincly diſſembled fincly diſſembled 1 this pre- 


tended illneſs ſhall not flielter her from my ſtrict enquiry 


oft a moment! —If 1 could overhear wat paſſes 


between em. it might lead to the truth—I'll work by 


—_— ! the Lypecrite! how ſhe acts her part !— 


e 
Eater Lady Reſt! EY and Tart: „ 
Tat. How are ou now, madam? _ 
Lady K. Somewhat better, Tattle, „ that 


chair— Tall e, tell me honett]y, does chat girl live with 


Lady Conqueſt? 
Tat. She does, madam, upon my veracity. | 
Lady Reft. Very well! you will be cb:inzte, I fees 


- but | ſhell know the truth ——_ 1 fl. all have 


an 
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an anfirer from her ladyſhip, and then all will come 
out. 

Tat. You will hear nothing, ma am, but what 1 
have told yon already | 
Lady Reft. Tattle, Tattle, | took you up in the 
country in hopes gratitude would make you my friend 
but you are as bad as the reſt of them—conceal all 
you know, do;—it is of very little conſequence—l now 
_ fee through the whole affair though it is the picture | 
'" of a man—yet am not to be deceived—lI underſtand it 
all. This is ſome former gallant—the creature gave this 


to Sir John, as a proof that ſhe had no affection for any 5 


but himſelf.— What art he muſt have have had to in- 
duce her to this have found him out at laſt.— 
Sir John peeping in * 85 
Sit Fobn. Whot does the ſay ? 
Lady Reſt. J have ſeen enough to convince me e what 
a man he is—the fate of us poor women is hard—we all 
with for EEE and "ry are to be the: torments of 
our lives — _ 


Tat. There is too much truth in what you foy | 
ma'am. 


Sir Jobn, You join her, do you, Mrs. Iniquity ? 


Lady Re. What a Pity it is. Tattle, that poor 


women ſhould be under feverer ene than the men 
are! 
Sir John You repine for want of n do you? 
Lady Reſt. Cruel laws of wedlock !—the tyrant- 
huſband may triumph in his infidelity, may ſecurely tram- 
ple upon all laws of decency and order, and it re- 
dounds to his credit gives him a faſhionable air of vice. 
while a poor woman is obliged to ſubmit to his cruelty 
-- and remains tied to him for life—— —even _ 

chough ſhe has reaſon to entertain a mortal hatred boy 


him. 


Sir John. Oh! very well argued, mak! 
Lady Reſt. What a pity it is, Tattie, that we can- 


_ change our — as we do our ——_ or our 
_ vioves | 


Sir. Fobn, There i is a woman of it! 1 


5 fifture. 
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Lady Reſt. Tattle! will you own the truth to me 
about that girl ?— _ 

Tat. I really have told you the truth, madam. N 
Lady Reft. You won't diſcover, I ſee—rery well! 
—you may go down ſtairs— 
Tat. I aſſure your ladyſhip— 

Lady Reft. Go down ttairs— 


Tat. Les, ma am. Exit. 
Lady Reſt. Would | had never ſeen my Huſband's 


ſace 25 


Sir John. 1 am even \ with you—l have as good wiſh- 

es for you, I aſſure you. . 
"Lak Reſt. This picture here—Oh the baſe men! 

Sir John. The picture of her gallant, | ſuppoſe.— 


. Lady Reſt. This is really a handſome picture hat 
a charming countenance tis perfumed [ fancy—the : 
cent js agreeable— | 


Sir John. Oh! the jade, how eagerly ſhe kifſes it !— 
Lady Reft. Why had not I ſuch a dear, dear man, in- 


. | ſtead ox the brute, the monſter— 


Sir Jobn. Monſter — She does not mince the mat- 


ter, but ſpeaks plain downright Engliſh—I muſt con- 
tain my rage, and ſteal _ her . . 
ah [Enter on tiptoe. 


Lady Reſt; There i is no falſehood in this look. 
Sir John. (Looking awer her ſhoulder ) Oh! what , 


| a handſome dog ſhe has cho ſen {or herſelt! 


Lady Reft, With you I could be for ever happy— 
Sir Jobn. You could, could you? 1 Suatches the 


Lady Reft. 0 Screams 10 Mercy on me oh! is 


it you, Sir 2— 


Sir Jobn. Now ,naadam, now falſe one, bow I caught 


you? 


lady Reft. You are come "VERY at laſt, ] find, Sir | 
dir John. My lady Reftlets, wy lady Reſtleſs, what 


5 can you ſay for yourtelf now ?— 


Lady Reſt. What can 1 fay fs mytelE, Sir John! 
dir Jab Ay! madam! this picture _ 
Lady Reft, Yes, Sir, that picture — 
Sir Fobn. Will be an evidence— 5 
Lady Ref. Of your ſhame, Sir John. Car. 
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Sr John, Of my ſhame !—'tis very true what 

ſays ;—yes, madam, it will be an evidence of my ſhame ; 

I feel that but too ſenſibly ; but — 
Lady Reſt. You own it then, do you Ns, 
3 Own it! 1 muſt own it, madam ; though 

_ confuſion cover me, I muſt own it Wit is hat vou 
have deſerved at my hands— 

Lady Reft. I deſerve it, Sir John! [ but bead excuſes 
if you will —cruel, cruel man to make me this re- 

turn at laſt—I cannot bear it Oh! oh! (Cries.) 

Sir John. Oh! you may weep; but your tears are 

| loſt ; they will fall without effect l now renounce you 
for ever—this picture will juſtify me to the wide world, 
it will ſhew what a baſe woman you have been. 

Lady Reſt. What does the man mean? 

Sir Jobn. The picture of your gallant, madam {— ” 
|, rhe darlingof your amorous hours — who * your. 
N luxurious appetites abroad, and w MN 
: | Lady Re,. Scurrilous wretch ! Oh! Sir, you are at 
your old ſtratagem 1 find ,—Trecrimination, you think, Es 
* will ſerve your turn. 8 
dir John. It is a pity you know, madam, that a wo- 
man ſhould be tied to a man for life, even a though ” 
4 has a mortal hatred for him —— 
| | Lady Reft. Artful hypocrite! | Ts 
| Sir Jobn, That ſhe can't _ her huſband as the 

| does her ear- rings or her gloves. | 
la Reft. Po ! Sir John, this is your old device, 
1 this won't avail you. 
Sir John. Had the original of this fallen to your lot, 
you could kiſs the piclure for ever. | 
Lady Ref. Oh! Sir John— | | 
Sir John. You can gloat upon it, madam, * your 
very lips to it 

Lady Ref. Shallow artifice ! UL 
Sir John. With him you could be for ever happy. — 
Lady Reſt. This is all in vain, Sir John: 

Sir John. Had ſuch a dear, dear man fallen to your 
lot, inſtead of the hrute, the monſ.cr—Am 1 a mon 
_ ter?—l am,—and you have made me o we world 


ſhall know your intamy SE 
Lady 
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Lady Reſt Oh! brave it out, Sir, brave it out to 
the laft, harmleſs, innocent man!——you have nothing 


to bluth for, nothing to be athamed of—you have no 
intrigues, no private amours abroad—l * not ſeen 


| any thing, not I 


Sir Jahn Madam, I have © ſeen, and now fos your 


Paton. — 


Lady Re. Oh! that air of abe will be of 


great ule to you, Sir. for you have no convenient 
do meet you under my very — to loll loftly i _ 


your arms - 
Sir John. Hey! how! — . 
Lady Reſt. Her arm * 20 1 your 


neck—— your hand tenderly applied to her cheek. 


Sir John. 8 death! that's * will, turn it 


againit me. (aſide) 


Lady Ref. Oh! you are in confuſion. are you. Kr? 


—but why ſtould you? you meant no harm You 


are ſafe with me my dear---will you ſtep into my 


houſe, my love ?””---yes, Sir, you would 15 bring . 
her into my very houſe— 


Sir John. My lady Reftleſs, this evaſion is mean and 


paultry- - yon beheld a young lady in dittreſs. 


Lady Reſt. Oh ! I know it, Sir,. and you tender- 


| hearted man, could careſs her cut of meer compaiſion; 


gaze wantonly on her out of charity, and, out of pure 


benevolence of por, convey her to ſome conve- _ 
nient dwelling--- Oh ! Sir Ichn, Sir John-— | 


Sir John. Madam, this well-acted patſion--- : 


Lady Re/t. Don't imagine the has eicaped me, Sir. 
dir Jobn. Oh! you may talk and rave, ma'am ; but 


& pend upon it, I ſhail ſpare no pains to do myſelf jul- 
| _ on this occaſion-— nor will I reſt till 


Lady Refl. Oh! fie upon von, Sir John; theſe ar- 


titces— 


Sir John. Nor will I reſt, madam, until I have ſound. 


by means of this inſtrument here in my hand, who 
pour darling is. I will go about ftraight- * 
n treacherous woman! „ 


5 Lady 


ALL IN THE WRONG. 25 
Lady Reft. Yes, go now, undes that pretext, in 
f purſuit of your licentious pleaſures — This ever has 
been his ſcheme to cloak his wicked practices aban- 
doned man I- To face me down too, after what my 
eyes ſo plainly beheld-- I wiſh I could wring thee i= 
cret out of Lattle Ill ſtep to my own room directly. 
and try by menaces, by wheedling, by fair means, by 
foul —_ by every — to wrelt i it from her. 
Exit. 
Scene changer 70 the Park. 
Enter Sir John, and Robert after him. 
Sr John Come _— Root: look at this xic- 
ture 
Reb. Ves, Sir | 
Sir John. Let me watch I countenance? well! 
well !---doſt thou know it, Robert? | 
Rob. "Vis a mighty handſome picture, Sir--- 
Sir Zohn. A handiome picture !---(Afide ) _ 
Rob. The fineſt lady in the land nced not defire 2 
hand omer man, dir— 
Sir Jahn. How well he knows the 3 of it !--- : 
_ weli! well! honeſt Robert tell me,---well---w ho is it? 
— tell me--- ä 85 
Rob dir 1 
Sir John. You know whoſe pidure thot is know 


Ty vou do- CU U well Fw 'ho---1 iO ho is it? 


Eb. Upon my word, Sir, I don't know--- - 
Sir Jahn. Not know ! but am convinced you 
know---ſo own the truth---don't be a viilain---don' t=== 
Rob. As J am an honeſt man, Sir--- | 
Sir Jahn. Be an honeſt man then, and tell me did 
you never fee ſuch a ſmooth-faced, fiery eyed, warm 
complexioned, taper young fellow here about my houle ? 
Rob. Never, Sir. 
Sir John. Not with my wife to drink NV wb of 
2 morning, tea of an evening---come, honeſt Robert--- _ 
| I'll give you a leaſe of a good ſarm- come, what ſay 
you ?---a leate for your hfe---well! well! you may 
lake your wile's hie into the bargain---well l 
Hab. Believe me, Sir Jokn, 1never law. 
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; hand. | 
- F bn. The devil you 8 at have 5 let- 


ll buy it of the raſcal—(afide. ) here take this 
for your trouble, friend, ( gives him . ) and 11 
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Sir John. II add your child's liſe come ſpeak out 


—your own lite, your wite's life, and your child's —— 


now! now! a leaſe of three lives you have——now, 


: Rohert! 85 
Rob. As 1 hope for mercy 1 never faw any ſuch 


Mod. No, 25 1 am a ſinner, 82. 


Sir John. And the worſt of ſinners you wilt be, if 


you are a confederate in this plot againſt my peace and 


d honour. Reflect on that, Robert 


Enter a Foortman. 


85 Fare, Pray does not Sir John Reſtleſs live ſomewhere : 
 hereabout ? | 


Sir John. He does, friend; what is your buſineſs 


: wath him ? 


Pant. My buſineſs i is with his lady: 
Sit John. I gueſſed as much. / 2 * 


Foot. I have a letter here for my lady Reſtleſs, Sir - 
Sir John. A letter ſor my lady from whom pray'© = 


Fort. From my lord Conquelt. 


Sir Jen. My lord Conqueſt 1. vey well, 1 
Fon may give the letter to mel am Sir John Reit- 
e tle—tk; at there i is my houſe let me have the jetter 


I will take care of it. 
Foot. I was ordered to deliveri it into my lady's 3 own 


ter 


take care of the letter. 
Fast. I humbly thank your honour. Exil. 
Sir Jobn. Now—now—now—lct me ſee what this is 


Eno my lady Reſilets- now falſe one, i reads, ) 


Madam, 
« My lady Conqueſt being gone into the country 


for a few days, [ have judged it proper to fend a 

f peedy anſwer to yours, and to afſure you, for out 

peace of mind, that you need not entertain the leaft 

% ſuſpicion of Marmalct, my lady's woman. She has 

” bred ſome ycars in our tamil iy, and I know her by 
| " Experience 


Sir Tobn, 1 Robert, Robert, you are bribed | by — 


| wiſe. 
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- experience to be an honeſt truſly gi irl, and one that 
« would not make miſchief derween your — and 
* dir — | 
55 — 4 have the bonour to be, | 
Madam, your very humble ſervant, 
- Conuesr.” ” 
5 $0! fo! fo -Marmalet is a truſty girl one that 
will not make miſchief between man and wife !—that _ 
is to fay, now that ſhe will diſcover nothing againſt 
my lady Reſtleſs !—for her peace of mind he lets madam 
know afl this too !--ſhe may go on boldly now ; for 
my lady Conqueſt is gone into the country, Marmalet 5 
is truity, and my lord has given her the moſt ſpeedy 
notice — Very well! very well! ——proofs thicken 
upon proofs—Shall I go directly and challenge his 
| lordihip?—no—no —— that won't do——watch him 
cloſely, that will do better If I could have a word in 


private with the maid—Robert—Robert—come hither _ 


E ep to my lord Conqueſt's—but with caution pro- 
cced —enquire there for Marmalet, the maid. 

Fg. I know her, Sir. | | | 
Sir 79bn. He knows "IN — 1 1 4 , i 
Fab. She viſits our Tattle, Sir. On | 

Sir Jon. Viſits our Tattle!—ic is a plain caſe- 

Cafide )—Enquire for that girl—but with caution, tho! 


and tell her to meet me privately — unknown to any 


vody—1n the duſk of the nn in the Bird- 
Ca ze walk, yonder, 
_ 2b. I will, Sir. | 
Sir John. And don't let Taue ſee a Tarts has 
engaged her in her miſtreſs's intereſt—l ſee how it i _ 
don't let any of my ſervants fee her—go directly, Ro- 
bert. Now fhall J judge what regard you have for me 


— gut. hark ye, Robert !—Come "hither ! a word with 


 vou—ſhould it be known that this girl converles with | 
me ſhould my lady have the leaſt item of it, they are 
then upon their guard—you muſt be cautious, there- 
fore—!-t her come wrapped up in darkneſs—concealed 8 
trum every obſerver with a maik on - 

ab. A maſk, Sir John won't bat make her N 

be remark'd the more? AD ” 


B 2 8 8 e 23 
: AE) 
ES 


7-0 


Si | 


3 


wr my boy. 
Bel. Yes, and it is alſo to be feared that we all 5 


my will, 1 ſee- 
| that girl— 
upon the _ 


continued calling out 
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Sir Jobn. No, no, let her come maſked; I will 


make every thing ſure—Robert, bring this about tor me, 


and ] am your friend for ever 


Rob. | will do my endeavour, Sir. | [ Exit. | 
Sir John. I'll now tzke a turn round the park, and 
try if I can find the minion this 3 Da * 


Exit. | 
nter Beverley and Rellmont. 


Bev. Yes, they had almoſt furpris'd u. but at ſi gat 
of her father, Belinda gave me the word, and away 3 
darted down towards the canal, yonder—= — 


= Was Sir William with him then ? | 
Ves; they had been plotting our dellcnelon 


"hs: Hey you alarm me—no new mine {Ah 


Bel. No, nothing new ; but the old ff ory---the of. 
folks are determined ; wb the turning of yonder cor- 
ner they came both full tilt upon Claritfa, and _ 


Per. Well, and how! what patled ? 


Hel. Why they were ſcarcely civil to your ſiſter. Se 
William fixed his ſurkey eye upon me for a time, then 
calling me to him, & dir. ſays he. you will run counter to 
you will be ever dangling after 


Bur, Mr. Blandford and 1 have agrecd 


Bev. And did vou lo? 


Bel. And did you ſo? how can you all fork 2 queſ⸗ . 
tion ? Sir, fays I, I mult fee the lady home, and ſo off 
1 marched, arm in arm, with her, my father bawling af- 


ter me, and | bowing to bim, * Sir, your humble fer- 


vant, I wiſh you a good morning, Sir.''————— He _ 
I kifſed my band : to him, 


- and jo we made cur eſcape. 
Bew. And whefe have you left her? 
Lel. At home; at your houſe. 


7 


— But we hall cut-off cer Os it is to 


and then he peremptorii'y com- 
manded me to take my leave of her that moment. 


— — 


mind; is to-morrow to be your wedding - day? 
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Bey Well! and do you both continue in the fame 


Bel. Now are you conjuring up a thouland horrid | 


fancies to torment yourſeit with---But don't be alarmed, 


my dear Beverley---l ſhall leave you your Belinda, and 


content myſelf with the bonour of moe your brother 
- in-law. 5 
Bev. Sir, the honour will 8 to me But uneaſy !--- 1 55 
ba! — am not mm nor thall I ever We 
be to again 2 


Bel. I with you would keep that reſolurion-—where 


do you dine? 1 5 


Bew. Will you dine with me ?- 
Hel. I can't; *tis ciub day - 
Bev. Faith, fo it is---l'Il 3 you 


Bel. That's right; let us turn rowardst the a, and N 
ſaunter there til] dinner 


Rev. No, I can't go that way N muſt enquire 


how Belinda dozs, and what her father ſaid to her; 
for I have not ſeen her liace we parted in the morn= 
ing 


Bel And now, according to 1 you will _ | 


hy an apology tor leaving her, when there was an ab- 
atute necetfity for it, and you'll fall to an explanation 
. of circumſtances that require no pes at all, and 


refine upon things, and— 


Bev. Nay, if you begin with your — Iam off h 


==z0u feryvant---a l'honnsur-— | ws 1 


Bellmont ane. | 
Poor Beverley! Tho' a handſome fellow, 1 of a- 


greeable talents, he has ſuch a ſtrange ditlidence in him- 


elt, and ſuch a ſolicitude wo pleaſe, that he is every 

moment of his lite moit — nn his own. 
unealineſs, 

Enter Sir John, 

Sir Tobn Not yet, not yet; nobody like it as yet 

---ha!---who is that hovering about my houte ?---it 

that thould be he now !---I'll examine him nearer----- 


Pray, deen the” devil hall 1 lay "Oy : 


dic — 


Bel. dir! 1 8 „ 
. „ „ 


2 — 


. —-— — — — * — w \ 
— — —— , — — — ͤ — — ——— 


5 am ſtill to ſeek - z 


— — — — — — * Gee ———— — 
— << — — . - 2 0 : : 
— — — —— — — — — 9. end — — 
” = 4 — — SS 3 * . 
a — — . — — — — — 
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Sir John. I beg pardon for troubling you, Sir---but 
pray what o'clock is it by your watch? 
Bel. By my watch, Sir {---Pil let you know i in a mo- 


ment 


Sir Jobn. Let me examine bim 3 looks at * 


and then at the picture. 


Bel. Egad, I am afraid my watch is not night it 


ad be later--= _ (looking at his watch) 


Sir John. It is not like him—( comparing them both.) 
Bel. It does not go, Iam afraid---( puts it lo is ear. 
Sir John. The eye no! | 

Bel. Why, Ws by my watch i it wants a quarter of 


three. 


Sir 70h It is not he---and yet---n0-—-n0---n0-—-l 


Enter Beverley, 

Pw, Hip! 9 overtaken-----a word | 
with YOU--= 

Sir Jobn. Here comes another ; ey are al ſwarm- 


10g about my houſe--- _ 


Bew. I have ſeen her; 1 have ſeen Belinda, my boy : 


-=<ſhe will be with Clarifſa i in the Park ee, af- | 
ter dinner, you rogue. | 


Sir John. 1 want to ſee his face ; this may he the 
original. | 
"ow Her father has been rating her 3 in his kad 


manner; but your marriage with my liter will Le 


2 thing. 


Sir John. I walk round him (f nes.) Loll toll 


 Joll---{/ooks at him ha! it has his air (inge? 


Loli toll Joll, and it has his eye-----Loll toll 1 
(walks to and fro) 9 
Bow. Nn 3 don't be ſuch a dangiing 


lover, but conſummate at once, prithce do, for the lake 


of your friends. 
dir John. It has his noſe for all the world. 
Bell. Til tell you what. Beverley, do you ſpirit your 


ſiſter up to keep her reſolution, and to-morrow puts. 


You out of all pain--- 
Sir Jοn.—Loll toll lo E has bis 1 
the ſame glowing, hot, amorous complexion---(fings and 


Sev. Who is this gentleman v. alking here ? Jo uneaſy ; 
Be 
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Bel. Faith, 1 don't know---an odd fellow he ſeems | 
to he--- 


Sir Jahn. Loll toll loll---it has his ſhoulders—Loll 


toll loll---ay, and 1 fancy the mole upon the cheek too 
I wiſh I could view him nearer Il toll loll--- 
Bw. The man ſeems mad, I think. _ 
Sir Fohn. Begging your pardon, dir— Pray ( hoking 
at him and the picture )---Pray, Sir, can you tell whe = 
ther we ſhall have a Spanith war? 


| Bev. Not I, truly ; 5 dil you ever ſee ſuch : an odd 
fellow, B: mont! — 


Bel. He has been talking to me too: he 1 is too > well 
_ dreiled for a poet 
Bew. Not if he had a good ſubſe cription _ 

- Jon. He has the mole ſure enough--- » 


v. Let us ep this . have more to ſay to 
* 


Sir Jobn. Ay ! he wants to ſneak off — Guile! guilt 15 


Conſcious guilt!---1'll make ſure of him tho pray, 


Sir, Il beg your pardon-is not your name Wildait * 
Bew. No, Sir, Beverley, at your lervice. | 


Sir 7251, Have you no relation « of that name? 
Dev. None. 

Sir Jahn. You are very like a aha of that 

name a iiznd of mine, whole picture | have here--- 

ui j ou give me leavejult to---(compares bim avith the 

Bew. an odd adventure this, Bellmont. ( . * 
Bel. Very odd, indeed. 

ev Do you find any likeneſs, Sir? | 
Sir Jabn Your head a little more that way, if you 

pleaſe---ay ! ay! it is he— tis a plain caſe; this is my 

man, Or * this is my wile's man — 


Bev. Did you ever know wy thing like this ?---ha! 
hat | — 


Bel. Never, ha! ha! ha! — 


Sir John. They are both laughing at me-—ay! 3 1 


ſhall be laught at by the w hole town, pointed at, hoot- | 
_ cd at, and gazed at 


Ber What do I ſee? s death, the ſetting of that 
picture is like what e 1 gave Belinda. —Zoons! tt it is the 


lame (draxving near him ) 


B4 | Sir 


1 1 morning- 
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Sir John. He makes his approach, —and means, I 


_ ſuppoſe, to ſnaich it out of my hand. — But Ill be be- 
fore-hand with him. and ſo into VOY pocket it goes 


There, lie ſaſe there 


Bec. Zoons ! he puts it up in a bun. —vil you 


be ſo goc d, Sir, to favour me with a 5 
Sit Jahn. Sir, I with you a good 22 | 


Bev. With a fight of that picture for a moment 
Sir Fobn. Ihe Fe, Sir Po — mere daub— 


Bev. Mere curioſity, Sit- 


Sir Fobn, It is not worth your * wiſh you "4 
: 3 day. 


Bew. " ſhou'd take it as a ſavour- 


Sr John. A paltry th: ng—l have not a moment to 
ſpare my family waiting dinner—Sir, | wiſh you a 
[runs ina his houſe, 


Bew. Death and Fre! Bellmont, my —_—_— 
Bel. Oh! no.— no ivch thing 
Bew. Put l am ſure ot it — if Belinda 


dett you twenty pounds that is not your picture — 
Hew. Done; '| take it 


Bel. With all my heart; and I'll tell you what, if it 
5 be yours, I will give you leave to be as row oi her as 
you pleaſe come, now let us to dinner 


Bey I attend you—in the evening we ſhall know 
the tuch——it it 'be that gave. Belinda-—ſke 1 is falſe, 


nn miſerable. „ THe; . 


Sir John, { peeping o af them ) 


There be goes there he goes the deſtroyer of my 


peace and happineſs —1 l 194101 W him, and make ſure 


that 


Wy 4 What, relaphing into uneaſineſs and I fapicion 
Again | 
wa! Sir, 1 have reaſon to be m_ be fights me, 
diſdains me treats me with centenipt N 
Bel. But I tell you, that unhappy temper of yours 
| Prithee, man, leave teazing e and let us e 2 
to dinner | 
Buy No, 3 r; I fhan't dine at al 1—1 am not well — 
ke. Ridiculows! how can vou be to abſurd PTE | 
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that he has given me his name rightly—and then, my 
Lady Reiiiels, | have done nw * ſor ever. 


ACT INT. 
7 be former $ 0 E N E continues. 
| Enter Delinda | and | Qiu ia, 


| Belin. Re UT have you rea * 1 every thing, ck. 
ritia ? 

Cla. Poſitively, nd to-morrow morning makes me : 
nm. | 

Helin. To-morrow morning ! _ 
Cui. Yes, to-morrow morning I releale Mr. Bell- 

| mont trom his fetters, and teſign my perſon to him. 
Felin. Why, that is what ail we pcor women, af- 


ter 1} the victories of our charms, all the triumphs. of 


our beauty, and all the murders of our __ mult come 
to 2 laſt, | 
| a. Well. and in hw we bs imitate the men. 
| org we read of them conquering whole kingdoms, 
and then ſubmiting at laſt to be governed by the van- 
quiſhed. 8 5 
Belia. Very true, Clarifſa and upon. my ws L | 

think you are a heroine equal in fame to any of them; 
nay . for vour ſchemes, I take it, is not to un- 
peopl the wotld - 
Cla. Prithee, Belinda, don't talk 10 wildly ; EL to 
tell you the truth, now that I have ſettled the — L 
begin to be alarmed at what I have done.- : 
"Moles Oh! dear, dear affectation! 
Cla. Actually now, poſiiively, I am terrined to death. 
Belin. Ha! ha!—to be ſure our ſex muit play its 
tricks, and ſummon up all its fantaſtic train of doubts 
and fears but courage, my dear, don't be frightened, 
for the ſame fox within that heart of yours Wil urge 
B; you. 
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vou on, and never let you be at reſt, till you have pro- 
cured yourſelf a tyrant for lite. 

Cla. A tyrant, Belinda! I think more generouſly of 
Mr. Bellmont, than to imagine he will ulurp to himſelf 
an ill uſe of his power —— _ 

Belin. To deal candidly with you, I am of your opi- 
nion but, tell me now, a'n't I a very good girl, to re- 
ſign ſuch a man to you ? 

Cla. Why, indeed, I mult confeſs the . 

Belin. Ay! but to reſign him for one, whole temper 
does not promiſe I ſhall live under to mild a govern- 
ment. 5 8 
Cu. How do you mean! 2 T7 
Belin. Why, Mr. Beverley” O * caprices, ſuſpici- 
ons, and unaccountable himſies, are enough to alarm 

one upon the brink of matrimony. 

Cla. Well, I vow 1 can't help thinking, Belinda, that 
you are a litti ful * * to vain ſurmiſes and ſuſpicions 
yourſclt, 

Belin, Come now, you are an inſincere girl; 5% 
Ekncw am of a temper too generous, 100 open.— 
Cla. I giant all that, but by this conſtant repetition | 
of the ſame doubts, 1 ſhould not wonder to te m—_ 
moſt heartily jealous of him 
Dielin. Jealous '—oh 3 Iealous i 

Cla. Well, ! ey no more; and as to my ache, i here 
he comes, and let him ſpeak for himfelt. 

Enter Beverley and Beiimont. 


Bel. Well, upon my foul, Beverley, you make me 


laugh ai vou but come, there's an end of that matter 
Ladies, your moſt obedient—1 hope we have not 
tranigreſſed our time — | 
Belin. Not in the leaſt ; ; you are both very ed 
trrc as the dial to the A 
Bew. (in a bee ib manner.) Although it be not 
ſhone upon, 
Belin. Although it be not . upon, Mr. Ber ale?! 
hy with that dejected air, pray, Sir? 
Bel. Oh! lord! you two are going to commence 
* ranging overs again—a-propos, belizda—now, . 
ey 
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ley, you ſhall ſee—he ſo good ma'am, as to let me fee 

this gentleman's picture—— 

 Belin. His picture! what can you want it for n 

ſhall have it (ſearching her packet. * 

Bel. Now, Beverley, do you confels how wrong you 
have been? 

Bev. Why faith begin to think I was wrong — 

ſay not a word to mes -ſhe' l never forgive 1 me . 

elſe. (Apart. „ 

Belin. It is not in 1 that pocket—ic x muſt be here— 
(ſearches the other) 

Bel. You have becn in fad company, on account of 
this itranze {uſp cion. | 
Bev. I own it; let it drop; ſay no more— 

N 

Helin Weil! 1 proteſt and cate can become 

: ef) come, gentlemen, this is fone trick of yours 

pou have it among ye Mr. Bellmont, Mr. Beverley — f 

Pray return it 

Bew. No, ma'am, it is no trick of ours angrily.) 
Belin. As | live and breathe J have not got it- 

Pev. What think you now, Bellmont? „ 

Bel. She'll find it preſently, man ; don't ſhew your = 
humours, be upon your guard; you'll undo yourſelf _ 
elle —Clariſſa, ſhall you and 1 ſaunter down this 

walk? 

Ca. My brot ther ſeems out al humour, — what's the 2 
matter ? 
„ el PI tell Jou bree tr us | ſep. this way. 

| | [Exeunt. 


-i VEIGTS. Beeren 
Belin. . Well, declare upon my honour I den [ know 
what1s come of this o:itons picture— 
Bev. This odious picture Oh! Belinda — 
Helin. You may look grave Sir, bur | haxe it not.— 
Bev. | know you have nt, ma'am ; and don't ima- 
gine— Er gs : | 
Belin. Imagine! what de you men : — imagine 
What? 
Bev. Don't imagine that I am to be le d blird' d as 
you plcaſe. 


| Ben 
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Belin. Oh! heavens! with what * that was 
ſad _ 


Bev. I am not to be deceived ; I can ſee all around 


„ Belin. You can? 


Bew. I can, madam. 
Belin. Well, and how do you like your proſpeQ 3 
Bev. Oh! you begin to banter but that picture I 


55 eve ſeen this day in the hands of — get tle- 
man to whom you gave it-— 


Belin. To whom I gave it hoe a care, &; this 


is another ſymptom of your jealous temper. 


Bew. But I tell you, madam, I ſaw it in his hand. 
Belin. Who is the gentleman ?---what's his name ? 
Bev. That I can't fay---I--- 


Belin. Well, upon my word you are making rourſelP 


©: +." "EP ridiculous i in this matter--ha ! ha! 

Bev. You may laugh, * but it i is no laughing 

matter, I aſſure you L 

: Belin. Oh! A your own 1 | 
gave it away J have ſcorned your preſent-—hat ha ! — 


poor Mr. Beverley! - 
Bev. I don't doubt you, ma'am, I beliere you d 1 


give it away. 


Belin. Mighty well, Si think ſo if you l . 


ſhall leave you to your own imagination it will find 

_ wherewitha)] to entertain you---ha ! ha! hour ſervant, 
Sir, - vonder I ſee Clarifſa and Mr. Bellmont--i will join 
them this inſtant---your' ſervant, Sir —amuſe yourſelf | 
N * your own fancies- --ha! ha! | Exit. 


Beverley, aber. | 

Diodes [----I can't tell what to make of this—-- 
She carries it off with an air of confidence; and yet it 
that be my picture, which I ſaw this morning, then it is 
plain I am 3 laught at by her- 

Enter Belinda, Clariſſa and Bellmont. 

| Belin. Obſerve him now----let us walk by him with- 

out taking any notice of him and {o----let us talk 


oſ any thing rather than be filent----what a charming 


evening ! 
Cz. 


gentleman— 
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Clz. And how gay the park looks !- mind the gen- 
_ tleman !------—- 
Bielin. Take no notice! beg you won't-—Sen ppoſe 
we were to ſhew ourſelves in the Mall, Claritſ, and 
ualk our charms there, as the French expreſs It !— 

Bel. Ha! ha !—Beverley ! ! -wW hat fixed u in con- 
templation! N 

Bev. * [ des chuſe to be alone, 8 8r—— 
Belin. Ha! ha! ba! 

G wn =» | 
- Pſhaw ! fooliſh ! f = 
| — Oh! for heaven's 8 us indulge the 
let us leave him to himſeif, and his 
* 3 way------this way------you ſhall go 
home and have your tea with me---------Mr. Beverley 


- (ſhe kiſſes her hand to him at ſome diſtance, and laughs 
et him, ) your ſervant, Sir—l with Jen's good — . 


3 ſervant, Sir - — | 1 
| Beverley, alone. 

| Zoons! I can't bear all this—if ſhe has * wah 8 

| the picture----—-if ſhe has given it away---but ſhe may 

only have lent it, or (he may have loſt it------but even 

that, even that is an injury to me—why ſhould ſhe not 

de more careful of it?—I will know the bottom of . 


that's che houſe the gentleman went into L'II wai 


on bim direttly------------but they are watching me--- 


III walk off another way, to elude their obſervation--- 


ay! ay ! you may hg, = ma 1 but! ſhall find you our. 
[Exit. 


oy 8 c E N E changes to an Apartment at $ie John's 


85 F nter Lad Reftleſs, meeting Robert. 
Lady R/. Where are you going, Sir? 
3 Mad. To my maſter s room, madam, t to leave cheſe | 
cloaths there. 5 
Lady Ref. Stay, fas; ;--ſiay a moment ( ſearches the 
_ pockets )---Where are his letters? 
Neb. Letters, my lady —1 en of no letters—l n ne- 
ver touch his pocket: „ 

| Lady 
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Lady Refi. | gueſſed you would ſay 8 ou | 
are Sir John's agent--—---------the conductor of his 


benen 5 
Ne. I, madan ! | 


Lady Reft. You, Sir,---you are his bee for love 


affairs. 
„ Med. I collect his rents, my lady, nd 


Lady Rejt, Ou! Sir, Lam not to be ee 


know you for my enemy 


Rob. Enemy, ma'am — -_ ſure, 2 far : 25 2 kor 


: ſervant dare, I am a friend to both 


Lady Reft. I hen tell me honeſtly, have not you con- 5 


veyed his letters out of my way? 
Neob. Indeed, madam, not 1 


Lady Reft. Then he has lane it himfelf—artful ma! = 
al never can find a line after hum—where cid | you 80 


for him this morning ? 
Rob. "This morning ! 


Lady Reft. Ay! this moring—T know he ſent you = 


| ſomewhere—Where was it t——= 
| Rob. Upon my word, my lady nes 


Lady Reft. Very well, < ach ſce how it is—vyou Ire. 


ail bene  neninſt me— l tha!l never be at reſt till every ſer- 


vant in this houſe is of my own chuſ: :ing.—ls Tate 7 


come home yer? 
Nah. No, madam. 


Lady Rejt. Wherecan ſhe be ending about ? Hark! BH 


El hear a rap at the door—this is Sir John, I ſuppoſe 
—.—. ſlay, let me liſten I don't know that voice 


—who can it be—lſome of his libertine company, 1 


ſuppoſe 

Rob. My lady. if you will believe me--- n 
Lady Ref. Hold your tongue, man------=--let „ 

hear | 2 | 


| Reb. Indeed, n 


Lady Net. Hold your tongue, I ſay ! 1 


vou hold your tongue? go about your buſineſs, Sir, 


about your buſineis—What does he tay ? (liftening ) 1 5 


can't hear a ord- ho's below there? 
Enter attle, with a Capuchin on. 


Lady Reſt. So Mrs, Tattle—--—who is that at the 
door? 7———g 


Ta. | 
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Tat. A gentleman, madam, ſpeaking to William. — 
Lady Rej?. And where have you been, mittreſs — 
How dare you go out without my leave — 
Lat. Dear, my lady, don't be angry with me—T was 
5 fo terrified about what happened in the morning; and 
your ladyſhip was in ſuch a perilous taking about it, that 
] went to deſire Mrs. Marmalct would jultiſy bertelt and 
Me---=== | 
Lady Reft Oh! very well, Mrs. Buſy-Body—you 5 
hind been there, have you ?—You have been to irame 
a a flory among yourſelves, have you, and to hinder me 
from diſcovering ?—But Fil go to my Lady Conqueſt : 
myſelf—l have had no anſwer to my ms; and tis you 
have occaſioned it 


Tat, Dear, my lady, if you will but gire me b : 


I have been doing you the greateſt piece of fervice-----[ 5 


believe, in my conſcience, there is * in hat 
5 you ſuſpect about Sir John--------- 
Lady Refi. Doyon?---why ?---how?---- — . 
Tat. I have — n Marwalet, and 1 have made 
a ſuch a diſcovery : 
Lady Refi, Have you, Taue 3 Sek 
tell me hat it is? 
Tat. Robert has been th 8 wah a meſſoge | 
5 Goat Sir John, who wants to tee her 1 in the evening ; ; and 
he has defired------ _ 


Lady Refl. Blefſings on you, Tattle---well-—-y0« on 
tel me all 


| Þ a Ss; 

Lady Ret. What do you want, Sir obo called 
you? go about your buſineſs------ 

Ferd. Madam, there is a gentleman wants to ſpeak 
| with Sir John about a picture-----= —_ 
Lady Reft. J had forgot me it was he rapped at the 
door. ſuppoſe 
Herd. Yes, madam! | 
Lady Re/?. About a picture! this may FR to ſome fur- 
ther diſcovery---defire the gentleman to ſtep up ſtairs--- 
5 ( Exit Servant. J--and ſo, Tattle, Robert has been there--- 
Tat. Ves, ma%'am-----= 

Lady Ref. And Sir John wants to ſpeak with Mar- 
malet in the evening, and has defired---Oh ! the baſe 


man | 


5 u — 
— — 4 — — 
— 
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man !---what has he deſired ?---now he is diicovered—- 
what has he Cefired? 
Tat. He has deſired. ma'am--- the poor girl does not 


know what to make of it---She is very ſober and dit- 
creet, | afſure you, ma 'am---be has defired, ma'am, in 
the duſk of the evening, that Mrs, Marmalet will come 
and-— 


Lady Reſt. How unlucky this is ?---the gentle man is 


coming. — have a mind not to fee him ard yet | will 


too--- lattle, do you ep to mv reom ; z as ſoon as he 
goes, | will come to you, and hear all in private.--- -- 
(Exit Turtle.) In the duſk of the evening he deſires to 


tee her—akandoned wretCh !------ 

25 Enter bexeiley. | 
| Bev: Madam. 10 ; | | (l 2208. | 
Lady Reft. Sir. 5 ( curteſies. 


H.. | wanted a word with Sir Jokn Reſtlets, madam. 
0 dy Re/t. About a piclure. the tervant tells me, Sir. 
Few. Yes, madam, a picture | had given to a lady; ; 


: and however inſiguiſicant in ittelt, it is to me of the 
higbeſt conſequence, as it may conduce to the e- Plana- 


tion of an affair, in which the happineſs of my life i, 


concerned. 


Lady Reſt. The lady is is YOUNY + = 
Bev. She is. 
Lady Rejl. And handſome ? 6 
Bec. In the higheſt degree ; my heart is bene to 
her; and | have reaſon * ſo ſpect, that a preſent from 


me is not of to much value as I could with.---To be 


plain, ma am I imagaine the has given the picture aw ay 
Lady Reſt. Look- -ye there now !---my ſuſpicions are 


Bev. Your ſuſpicions, nad !--—did you ſuſpect it 


5 wan given to Sir John Refllets 2. — 


Lady Re/t. What | know of as matter ſhall be no | 


_ a= 4 you---Pray, Sir, have you ſpoke to the Shs 
on this head? 


Bew. | have, but ſhe bse nothing ol the matter; he 


has loſt it, ſne has millaid 6,—-he can give no account 


of it,------ 
Lady Reſt. She "0 ai ven it to Sir John, Sir. 
Sev. Given} it to him — 
Lady 
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Lady Reft. Given it to him, Sir. 
Bev Then | have no further doubt. 


Lady Reft. Of what? 
Bev. Madam, I would not hurt your peace of mind ; 


would not give * impreſſions of Sir * tnat 


| ———— | + 
Lady Reſt. Oh! Sir, ſtand upon no ceremony with 
him; an injurious, falſe, licentious man! | 

* Is that his character? 

Lady Reſt. Notoriouſly : he has made me miſerable; 
falſe to his marriage vows, anl warm in the purſuit or 
his pleaſures abroa 11—-I have not deſerved it of him. 
Oh! Sir John; Sic John! Oh! _ (cries, 
Bev. She weeps ; the caſe is Plain, and I am un- 

done 
Lady Ref. Pray, Sir, what is the lady $ name ? 

- hor Belinda Blandford. 

Lady Reft. Pelinda Blandford : 1 thank you, Sir. 

Bew. Pray, Madam, have you ever ſeen her? 

Lady Re/t. Seen her, Sir yes, 1 have ſeen too 
much of her. 

Bev. Lou alarm me, madam—you have ſeen nothing 
unhandſome, I hope. = 

Lady Reft. J don't know what you call unhandfome, | 
Sir. But, pray, what ought one to think of a young * 6 
_ thrown familiarly into a gentleman's ams? 
Bev. In his arms, madam !---2ic John's arms! 
Lady Re. In Sic John's !---ia open day ;---in FO 
Park ;--- under my very window z -moſt lamiliarly, 

wantonly reclining in his very arms. i 

Bev. Oh! heavens ! ” 

Lay Rept. He Claij (ping her with equal fre edom round 
the wailt. 

Bed. Falfe, falſe Bu! inda! | 

Lady A.. Lo: h int erchany ving ford mutual L an- 
cee 

Bev Oh! at m, the whole i 'E came to light, an 
'1 thank you io; the UitCovery, tho" | ain ruined by it. 
But ive me i.. c is all this certain? | 


"Jinks 
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Lady Reft. There can be no — Sir, theſe eyes 
beheld their amorous meeting. 


Bew. Saw it yourſelf ? 
Lady Rejt. Yes, all, all, Sir---Sir Joka, know, is 
capable of any thing, and you know what to think of | 
Belinda, as you call her | 
Bev. Oh! madam, I have long had reafon to ſuſ- 
c. 
1 Lady Rel. You have, Sir! ?—then the whole affair is 
Plain enough. 
Bev. It is 4 meant an honourable . 
with her; but 
Lady Reſt But you ſee, Sir------ 
Bev Yes, I ſee, madam------you are fure Sir john 
has this picture? | 
Lady Reſt. Sure, Sir it is your own n piture——l | 
had it in my hands but a moment, and he flew with 
ardor, with impetuoſity, like a fury flew to it, and 
recovered it from me hat could be the meaning of - 
that, Sir? : 
Ze. The meaning is too * - 
Lady Reft. And then, Sir, when caged : 254 a | 
ſed hows with his guilt, moſt hypocritically he pretended 
to believe it the portrait of ſome favourite of mine. But 
you know, Sir, how that is. : 5 
Bew. Oh! madam, I can jufiify n ha! that : 
is but a poor evaſion, and confirms me the more in wy 
 opinion—and | humbly take my leave. 
Lady Reſt. Sir, I am glad you have had the vood luck 
to ipeak to me about this affair; and if any other cir- 
cumſtances come to your knowledge, I ſhall take it as a 
favour if you will acquaint me with * , 
dir, I am very unhappy. 
Bev. Madam, I am in gratitude bound to you, and 
| my belt ſervices, you ſhall ever command: Madam, your 
moſt obedient Oh! Eclinda! Belinda! 
Exit. 


Lady Reſt. Now, Sir Jobn- how will you be able 15 


to contront theſe ſtubborn facts? You are now ſeen 
_ thro? all your Cifguites—detccted ia your true colours. 
—Tattle within here, has treſh proots againſt you, 
and 
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and your man Robert, andall of you, —1 muſt hear that 
whole ſtory directly. Exit. 

Scene, the Park. Enter Sir John. 


'. = ak yes, —he told me his name honeſtly enough— ; 
Beverley is his name—and my lady Reſtleſs, now your 


_ gallant, your paramour, 15 known—What do I fee ?— © 


By all my wrongs, the very man * coming out 0 
"uy houſe before my face. 
Beverley and Robert come out of the Heaſe. 
Bev. 'T here, * there 18 ſomething for your 
trouble. | 
Rob. | thank your honour. 
Sir Jobn. He bribes my ſervant too . the ſel- 
low takes it 
_ trade! 155 
Bev. Could I have ſuſpeRted her of ſuch reeachery— i 
Zoons! ] take that to be Sir John Reſtleſe. 95 
— er, This i is he to whom l have ſo many obli- 
5 gucions „ (afide ) 
Bev. Well encountered, 83 our ſervant, Sir — 
— * John. My ſervant, Sir —1 rather take it you are 
my lady's ſervant. | 
Bew. You, if I don't miſtake, Sir John, are a pretty N 
general ſervant of the ladies. Pray, Sir, have not you 
a picture of mine in your pocket? : 
dir Fobn. That, 1 ſuppoſe, you have heard from my : 
a good lady within here= 


-Both i in their trade; both in their 


Ber. Les, Sir, and I have heard a great deal more 


from my lady, 

Sir 77 :bn. I don't in the leaf —_—C. | 
Be. Sir, I do not mean to work myſelf up into any 5 
choler about ſuch a trifling bauble ſince che wy has 
thought proper to pive it to you. ” 

Sir Joubn Do her jultice, Pray ſie did not give 
; fo far ſhe vas true to you | rook it from 
= Su. 
Bev. And that how s you are upon bee 1 eaſy terms 
with her; 3 it is of no manner of conſequence to me; 
I deſpiſe it, and you are welcome to make what uſe you 
will of it.— This, I will only ſay, | that you have made 
me mi ilerable 


Sir 


— — ä.. — 2 


— 


— 


— — 


4 — 


—— — — 


11 Mns = — > 4 — 
- — . * — — 
— —— : ba ne en ene II er > 
——_ - l 
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W 


44 ALL IN THE WRONG. 


doo. 


Sir John. What, I have interrupted your happi- 
neſs? 
Bew. You have. 

Sir John. And no doubt y you think i it cruel of me ſo 


to do. 


Bev. Call it by what name you will, -you have 


ruined me with the woman l doated on to diſtrac- | 


tion. 
Sir John. A candid declaration — * Sir, you 
doated on her, and never reflected that you were doin s 


me the leaſt inſury? 


Bew. Injury ITT promiſe you, Sir, 1 will u never 


injure you again, and fo you my ſet your mind at peace, 
for J here declare, 1 never will hold * er n | 


with her. 5 
Sir John. Oh that is 100 oh "A me; I have now 


done with her myſelf you are very welcome to the 
lady, Sir—you may take her home with you as ſcon as 
vou x] gd ; ] have done with her, I forſwear her, and ; 


| tell my lady this moment going) 
W That will make * kdyſhip happy, no i 


Sir John. Ves, 1 dare fay you know it will. 
Bev. She told me as much, Sir. 
Sir Jahn. She did v by then you may depend l 


Gall keep my word, and my lady may depend upon it - 
_ tco—and that I! hope, with all my heart, will make vu 


8 Sir. 
* won't indeed. si. 


PAR: reſign her: or 


5 ever—. 8 


Sir Jahn. W hat, are vou fred of her— 
Bo. | laih her, deteſt her, hate her as much as | 
ever loved her. | 
Sir John. And ſo do 10 too. I affure you- —and is [ 
fhall tell my lady this very in! ant your ſervant. Sir 


and, it { can | and proof lumcient, you ſhall hear of 


To I promile ks Sir 


(aftae., 3 
[Fx; it . 


. Ay! ſhe has been connedted with him, till he 


* pail'd his very Appetit denth, III ſeck her this 
| n upbraid her with he. tal:rood, --and even 


10 


| Belinda, you are the {tricken deer, 1 find — 
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to---by heavens ! I ſhall do it with regret---for even now 
] feel a tug at my heart-ftring---but were I to be torn 


piece: meal, this ſhall be our laſt interview. 


Enter Belinda, Clariſſa, and Bellmont. 


Belin. Alas a day ! poor foul ! ſee where he takes his 


melancholy walk---did not | tell you, Cs, that the 


| firicken deer cou'd not quit this pace? 


(a And did not tell you, — that you could 


not keep away fiom the purſuit ? 


Bel. Pray, ma'am, do you want to be i in at the 


death, or do you mean to _ the poor thing to life wy 
again? | 


Belin. I what do you mean —5 ou bring me this 7 


way : 
Ca. Well! if that ; is the caſe, we had as good go 5 


home to vour houſe, for | want my tea. 


Helin. Po! not yet---It is not fix oclock. 
* 5 Ha! ha! | e 
Helin. What do ye laugh a at? 
Cla. At you, my dear---why, tis paſt ſeren--Oh! 


_ Belin. Who [ ?---not I truly . 


Ca. My deer Belinda, you are--- and come, we coll 5 

= 40 the good natured thing by you, and leave you to 

pourſelv . attend mw . 
g Bellmont.. 1 e [Exeunt. 


ie Beverley. 
Bain, Thyrſis. a youth of the inſpired train, 
Fair Sachariſſa lov'd, but lov d in vain. 
"Boa 2. Po! po! (aol ing peewiſhly at her.) 
Belin. What, won't you know me, Sir: ? 
Bew. Yes, madam, | know you---It is but too true, | 


| that I know you--- 


Belin. Prithee, give over "a 8 


fill gloomy and diſcontented !---------come, come, 


under pain of my diipicaſure, * up this mo- 
ment 


Der. Po! po Ally, ridiculous, an idle ! 


Belin 
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Belin. Come, come, when I proclaim a pardon, you 


had better embrace it, than reduce yourſelf to the ne- 


ceſſity of ſighing, vowing, proteſting, writing to me, 
following me up and down, kneeling at my ſcet, implor- 
ing forgiveneſs------ 
Bev. Madam, I ſhall never be brought to forgive—- 
Belin. Upon my word ! ha! ha! ha! 


| Bev. Oh! you may laugh, ma'am, you have too long 


impoſed upon my fond, eaſy — but the witche- 
ry of your charms 15 over--------- 


again, 


Belin. Jam, madam, ad vou may be your own wo- 


man again, or any body's woman, or every body Yo 
 Belin, You grow rude, Sir! 


Bew. It is time to wave all ceremony, a and to tell you 


plainly, that your falſhood------ 

Belin. My falſhood, Sir! 2 
Bew. Your falthood !---I know the whole a -1 
loved you once, Belinda, tenderly loved you, and by 
heaven I fwear, it is with forrow that I can no longer 
adore you, and that I now bid you an everlaſting fare- 
well (going. 

Belin. Explain, 5 action of my life! * 


Bev. Your prudence forſook vou at laſt- it was eo 


Slaring too manifeſt in open day--- 
Bielin. Too maniteſt in open day — Vr. Bevel. 7.5 1 
ſhall hate 1 


Bec. Oh! ma'am, all 1 inform againſt 


; you---my picture given away--- 


Belin. Inſolent! provoking ! wrong-headed man! 


Tj] confirm him in his error, to torment him Taft} 


Well, Sir, what it ! choſe to give It away 1--- Jam 1 5 


miſtreſs af my own actions, am | not ?------ 


Bed. Oh! I know that, ma am! know ch: cad f 


I am not uneaſy, ma'am ---==- 


Belin So it ſeems —ha! ha !---v; -by do you | ten, 


poor man? 
Bev. Sigh, madam 1 diſdain it 
Belin. I am glad of it; now that is fo raanlv! 


but pray watch yourielf well, hold a guard upon all. 
Four | 


Belin. vey well, Sir! and you are your own man 
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your paſſions, otherwiſe they will make a fool of you 
again 
| — And do you take care you don't expoſe your- 


e ſelf again—lolling familiarly 1 in a * 8 A 


--- Ins _— temper (af de.)— 


Belin. How! 

Bev. Here, in the Park !—in open tap! — 

Belin. What can this be? 

Bew. He inviting you to his houſe ! — 

| Belin- Oh! I underſtand him 1 1 fainted. 
all this was I'll encourage his notion, to be revenged of 


Wen. and what 


then? | 
Bev: What then? 2— 3 | 
Belin. Ha! ha!—poor Mr. ky 3 mould 


you be in a piteous taking, becauſe I, in the gaiety of 


my heart, gave away a picture I ſet no value on, or 
walk with a gentleman I do ſet a value on, or lean 
on his arm, or make the man happy by — him ; 
draw on my glove— 5 
Bev. Or draw off your glove madam — 
lin Ay! or draw it off | 
Bev. Yes, Or—or—0r take = ade lidercies— | 
Helin. Very true N 
Bew. You may make light of it. madam— | 
Belin, Why yes, a generous temper always makes 
light of the favours it confers— 
” Bev. And ſome generous tempers «ill make light of 
any thing to gratiiy their inclinations—Madam, 1 have 
done l abjure you—cternaily . owe = 
_ Belin. Bon voyage 3 
Bev. Don't think to ſee me again - 


Belin. Adicu Well, what, coming again what, 


5 lingering = (repeats 5 affeted! 7. . 
Ihhus oer the dying I: mp. the unſteady flame 8 
Hangs quivering to a point.— Kg. 

Bev. With what an air ſhe carries it— have but this 
one thing more to tell you—by heaven 1 loved you 
to exceſs I loved you —= ſuch is my weakneſs, I 
| that never quite forget you—l ſhall be glad, if here- 
atter I hear of your 2 and, it Hons no diſho- 


nour ſhall fall « on you 


Bein 


of her -O Belinda! Belinda! 
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Belin. 14a! ha!—well! my obiiging, generous Don 
Quixote, go and fight windmills, catiles in the air, and 


a thouſand phantoms of Fw own creation, for 3 our 
Dulcinea's ſake, do—ha! ha! Hs 


Bew. Confuſion ! mind, madam—— that this 1 is the 


laſt time of my troubling you--- 


Helin. I ſhall expect you to morrow morning--- 
Bew. No---never---by heaven, never--- 

Belin. Exactly at ten---your uſual hour 

Bew. May I perith at your feet, if 1 do--- 
Belin. Oh! brave but remember ten----kneeling, 


befeeching, imploring, your hand upon your. Rent, | 
+ Belinda, won't you forgive me? 


7” 


Bew. Damnation !---1 have done—1 here bid vou 
an eternal adieu! - farewell r 
Helin. I ſhall wait breakfaſt for you----ha ! ha! 


poor Beverley! he cannot command his temper---but, 


in ſpight of ali his faults, love him ſtill What the 
poct tays of great wits, may be — to all Jealous 


| 1OVEIS--= 


To madneſs ſure they? re near allied ; 
And thin partitions do their bounds di\ Je 


| Exit. 


* 1 I. 


SCENE, an Apartment in i Beverley Has 


Enter Beverley 


O! fo! ſo! Belinda, [ have claws Your ſrarcs, 

and have recovered my freedom and yet, 1: the. 
had not proved falſe, what a treature of love had I in 
ore for all that beauty !---Po! po! no more of her 
L<auty---1t is external, ſuperticiai, the mere retult of 
leatures and complesjon--A deceit! ul Hyren, to draw 
the unwary into a cream of happineſs, and then wake 


| him into wonder at the florms and tempeſts that gather 


taund him J have done with her; 11! think no more 


Lutter 
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Enter Bruſh. 
2755 Pleaſe yout honour 


Bev. She that in voy — of life ſeemed fo a amia- 
5 able ? — 


Bruſh. Sir ! 5 | 
Bev. Under ſo fair a maſk to wear fuck looſe de- 
ſigns 
3 What i is he mu nz upon? 8.—.— 
Bew. I have done with her for ever — ay, for 


ever— ( hums a une) l (wear for ever- — * ngs} 
—are you there, Bruſh ? 


Bruſb. Yes, your honour—here is a Err. | 

Bev. 8⁰ unforeſeen, ſo — a diſcovery ! 
: Well! e ! welll— * did 25 
fay, Bruſh 7 
Bruſh. A bene for your 3 Sit- 
Bew. Well, give it to me another time 
male myſelf uneaty about her 


Bruſb. | fancy your honour will be glad to baue * 
now. | 


Bew. What did you ay d 
Bruſh. It is a letter from madam Beli da, Sir 8 
Bew. Belinda! I won't read it-—— take it aw — | 
Bruſh. Hey! which way is the wind now ? ——— _ 
ſome quarrel, I ſuppsſ..——but the alling out of lo- : 
vers —muſt I take it away, 5ir? ——— 
Bow have done with her for ever, TT 
Br: 92 Have done with madam 8 Sir! 
Bew. On! Bruth, ſhe is — but I will not pro- 
claim her ſhame—no let me ſtill be tender wi:l 
fee her no more, Bruſh, that is ; hear from her no 
more; ſhe mult not wind hceiielt about my heart 
again ———T'il go out of town dich older my 
chaiſe to the door. 


Hruſb. Had you not heir defer i it ; till to. morrow 
morning, Sir? perhaps then 
:v No=—no—— ireQly——do as I bid vou 
Bruſb. Conſider, dir, if your mind ſnould change, 
the trouble of coming back poſt- hafte. N 5 
- "Bow No A f—---—l tay, 3 to 
her? Who could fnafle on me, on him, on a thouſand 
ans Maas tall know that Lam 2 man 


C Bruſßb. 


: Vil not 
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Bruſh. But, Sir, you know that one ſolitary tear» 
which, after miſerably chafing for it for half an hour to- 


gether, ſhe will painſully diflil from the corner of her 


eye, will extinguiſh all this rage, and then— 


Bev. Po! ro! you know nothing of the matter 


go, and order the chaiſe direct iy 
Bruſb. Yes, Sir 


| them .. 
Bew. Pack up all, 8 ſhall lay i in the coun- 
try a whole month, if it be neceſſary— 
Bruſh. An entire month, Sir! 


Bew. I am reſolved, fixed, detentined 1 
ſo, do as | have ordered vou Exit Bruſh )J—— 


So ſhall 1 diſentagle myſelf from her entirely——ſo 
ſhall I forget the fondneſs my fooliſh heart had for 


| her———T hate her, loath her, pity her, am ſorry 
for her, and love her flill——l1 muſt expel this weak- 
neſs from my mind -I will think no more of her— 


and yet———PÞBrufl.! Bruſh '--— may as well ſee her 
letter . to ny what ker _ can 

— ” 

Enter Pruſb. 


Bev. You may as weil leave the letter, Bruſk— , 


br 2 Yes, dir; pod thovght as much 


[Ex it. 


_ | Beverley abue. 


Now wh; at varniſh will ſhe put upon the matter! * 
(reads) I he falſe gaiety of my heart, thro' which 


66 


my dear Beverley might have read my real anguiſh 
at our laſt meeting, is now ſubſided. If you will 
come to me, Iwill not laugh at your inquietude of 


- © 
40 


you how much 1 am, my deareſt Beverley, ever 
" . | 


-" Belinda Blandford. * 


Pfſhaw Abe y my doubte—T have no doubts; 1 am 
convinced—theſe arts prevail no more———ha ! hat 


(laugh peeviſhly )—* my dear Beverley” (reads and 
tears the letter by degrees)“ real anguiſh”——ha ! 1 


ba! (tears another ee n of temper 
another 


| ſuppole a couple of ſhirts 
will be ſufficient, Sir 8 will oy 


temper, but will clear all your doubts, and ſhew 


OP aut; k 


1 


piece — Tl not make myſelf uneaſy about her 
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(another piece) „clear all your l po! po! 
ha! ha!——damnation |! II think no more 


of her (bears another bit . ha !——< deareſt 


40 Beverly ha! ha!—artful woman | —— © ever 
„yours“ ——falſe ! falſe! falſe! ( tears another | 


fixes his eye, 


Perfidy! treachery and ingratitude !— 


; looks uneaſy, and tears the letter all in ſcraps.) 


Enter Clariſſa and — 


11 So, brother l- 
Bel. Beverley !— 
Bev. Siſter, your ſervant - 


r 


Cla. You ſeem melancholy, brother. ; 
Bev. No, not l am in very good ſpaits—— | 

Cla. Ha! hal- 
thro”, your ſoul is upon the rack.- 

Bey. W hat about a woma n, Aa falſe, ungrateful 


| woman! 


Fel. Whom you full 6 | 
Cla, Vo whom you be upon 7 knees i in five : 


..-- a mutes.. 


ev. vou are miſluken ——— I am going out of 


to vn 


Bel But you will take your 3 : 

Lew. I have done that, once for all. 

Clu. Has not the wrote to you ?— 

Bew. She has, and there— there you ſee the effect | 


of her Jetter----You will ſce I ſhall maintain a Proper 


fiimneſs on the occaſion- 
Fel. Prithee· no more, Beverley, ks return to your 


Outy=—— 


Bev. | beg, Sir, you will have done—what, plead. | 
for rreachery, tor falthood, for deceit | ” 
| Ca. No, Sir, but for my friend, my levels fiend, 


Belinda, for truth, for innocence--- _ | 
Bev. Po! po! you don't know all the circum- 
ſtances _ | 


6 of 3 


my dear brother, that 1s ſeen ” 
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Cla. But we do know all the circumſtances, and my 

dear brother, you have behaved very ill 
Bey. Heaven knows, I have not, and yet, heaven 

knows, I ſhould be glad to be convinced | have---—- 
Cla. Vl tell you what then, we women are ſoft and 


compaſſionate in our natute; go to her without delay, 
fall at her feet, beg her pardon, drop a tear or "ww and 


all will be well — 


Bew. Prithee don't laugh at me may contempt nd . 
beggary attend me,---may all the calamities of lite be- 


fal me,------------may ſhame, contuſion, and diſquiet 
ot heart for ever ſting me,---------1f I hold farther. 
intercourſe with her; if ! do not put her from my 
thoughts ſor ever. — —— Did you * her at 
home 2—— 3 

(la. We did. 

Bew. Well, let ket ſtay there. it is of no con- 


ſequence to me ow did * bear what paſſed berw cen 
us * 3 


"Clan: 1 ea 1 fan ect girl as the i is; | ſhe 1 ike ww. 


angel; 8 * love her better than cver for her good 
humour. 0 
Bev. Oh! I hen? t doubt her good bumour------ſhe 
*. ſmiles at command let her ſmile or not ſmile, tis 
all alike to me- Cid ſhe tay any thing? ———; 
Cla. Ste told us the . hole nory, and told it in tears 
too. ; 
Bets Av! them * can command 3 — | 
Put | have no curioſity about hei as ſhe in tear 
_ tho! 1 
Cla. She wis, and w ept Wiser d could you, 
brother, behave fo r-thly to ſo amiable a girl ?--------- 
have you a plcature in bei ing the caule ot her uneaſi- 
nefs 7 


Bey. I the cauſe 3 wrong me- by heaven you 


wrong me my lady Reſileſs was the cauſe— f ſe 
wid me fuch things---------ſhe planted daggers in n. iy | 
very heart. 
Cla. You planted daggers! in her keart————-and it was 


barbarous. ---What, becauſe a lady has not ſtrengih 
enough to bear up againit a father, who is rcſolved to 
g give her away to arother, and becaule ſhe ſaints out of 
exceſſive 


— — > . — 1 a _ 
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exceſſixe renderne(s for you, and in that diſtreſs meets 
accidental relief from Sir John Reſtleſs at his oun 
door | | 

Bev. How !--- 
Cla. And vecuuite my 3 Reſtleg ſees this out of 
hs window, and has a perverſe bo of miſinter- 


preting app-aranc-3 into realities, to her own difad- 


vantaze------you mult thereio1e fill your head with un- 
generous ſu picions. Oh tor ſhame, for ſhame, how 
could you ?--- | 


Bev, Bur, 1s all this true W 1; this really the 


| caſe ? 8 


Rel. How do o you doubt it, Saks Hou know 


Belinda too weli---1t is the caſe, man. 


New. i ſnould be glad to find it ſo—- „ 
Ca. Well! well! tell you it is ſo— how could 
vou think otherwile, win you know he has the beit 


heart in the world, and is fo nice of honour, ſhe lcorns 5 
all faltaood and az: Emule ion 


Be. Ha! ha! my d dur e you have done the : 


ablurdet: thing 


Bev. Why, if w nat you ſay cen de * to ap- 
per bur then the" il never torzive my paſt behavi- 
9 — | | 

Clu. Po! you fig as it you were - wholly ant d 
in the tempets ot v mne dear bother, vou 


know, you men n do what y2u pleate with us, when 


Fou have got an hnereſt in out hearts 30 to „ [ 5 


: 75 8⁰ to ner, and make your peace. 


De D. May I depend upon wat you lay ? — 
. 3 may. | 
Bey "then Nt ly to ker his inſtant, humble my. 
ſelf to her, and promite by all my | future lie to atone 
for this brutal injury-— 
Enter Bruſh. 
Bruſh. The chaiſe is at the door, Sir. 


Bey. You may put vp "gain ; 1 ſhan't 20 out ef 
town 


| Bruſh. No. Sir! 


Bev. No---ha! ba! on may 1 put up, and let me 
hare the char ot dl rec n= 


C 3 | | Br ufb. 
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Bruſb. Yes, Sir; I kncw it would come to this 
Exit. 

Bew. But do you chink ſhe will forgive me? 


Ca She will; love will plead your cauſe. 
Bew. My dear fiſter, 1 am for ever obliged to you 


—_ Bel!mont, I thank you too------how could * 
wrong her to "HERES ſhall behold her once 3gain------ 
ha! ha!---is the chariot ready ?------] won't ſtay for 


it; 1 am on the wing, my dear Belinda, to implore 
| ſorgivenef Hand ſo ſhe fainted away in the Park, and 
n lady Roſtleſs faw Sir John afford her relief? 
ha! ha! ha! v hfraſica enough---ha ! ha! ha !--- 
what a range con ſiruction her crazy tewper put upon 
it?— ha! ha!---how could the woman be fo fooliſh ? 
my dear Pelinca, I wi!l fly to you this moment. —— 
ha! ha! — (going, returns) Sir John flall give me 
back the picture, and, on my knees, [ will once more 
preſent ĩ Ke | | 

Ca. So! fo! fol---—- cu are come 10 yourſl 
I frd 

Fel. ] knew it would he 8 | 

Bew. She ſhall have it---1";] find Sir "TO directly 

and hi ha! how could I be ſuch a 
_ macman ! ha! ha-! ſiſter, your ſervant------ 
 Fellmont, yours. ha! ha! what a piece of work 
has that fooliſh woman made for us ail -------ha ! ha! 


[F-xit ſinging. 


Cha. V. ell, I am ky that T have nothing of * 


my brother's unaccountable humours in my Cilpoſi- 
LuN---=-= | | 
Hel. Oh! my angel, you are 1 | 

(a. Oh tord ! Oh lord! no compliments, pray 
—— have not leisure now to attend to vou------{or, 
© poſitively, | muſt go back to Belinda, to ſee their 
reconciſiation vil * $0 with me, Mr. Lell 


Bel. By all means--- 
Clo, Allons chen; there, take my band, and ba us 
be gone. „„ 0 | (Exeunt. 


SCENE 
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SCEN E, an Apartment at Pelinda's. 
Fir Belinda, 


This raſh, 3 3 could he : 
entertain ſuch a ſuipicion ! ——Ungrateſul Beverly !— 
He almaſt d-terves 1 ſhould never fee him 2 gan 


- = _— ſhan' tbe ealy till | Hear from him I ippet!— 


5 Enter Tippet. Cs 
„ Jin. I; the ſervant returned from Mr. Bever- 
5 ey 82 — | | 8 
Tip. Not yet, ma lam. 
B:lin. J won ler what keeps him- a am upon. 
thorns till I ſee the dear, sea. man, and explain 
every thing to him. — Oh! Mr. Beverley! how could 
you treat meſo ?—But I was partly to blame; my lady 
Reſtleſs inflamed his mind, and I ſhould not have tried 


with his ee Tn. the otha er tervant teturned trom 
Sir Join Re ble! 


Tip. Hei, * 


Bielin. und what anſwer ? 


T. Sir John vill wait * you kim! els madam, 
diceQly, 
_ _ Belin, Very well l- I muſt get bm to ſet every 
thing in its true light, ond juſtify me to Mr. Beverley: 
and yet the uncertainty ol his temper alarms me ſtrange- 
] | gong eternal ſuſpicions! but there is nothing 
in that my futute con duct, — my reg ud for : 
| him will cure that GiICAt, and ems | | 
Tis. I dare be {worn it wi.l, ma' um. 
Bel:n. Yes, 1 think it will, when he knows me bet- 
ter, he will learn to think generouſly of mein on my 
part, I think I can be ſute he wil meet wich nothing 
but open, un! luſpecting love irom me. 
Enter a Servant. 
"Der Sir John Reſtleſs, madim —— 


Bein. Show him in — i; po, do cu ene the 
toom · 


04 „ 
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B:linda, Sir John. 


Cir John. In compliance with your commands, ma- 


dam. 
Belin. Sir, I am much obliged to you for the trou- 


ble you have been pleaſed to give yourſeli—A particu- | 
lar circumſtance has happened in your family, to my | 


utter difquiet— 


dir Jahn. Niadam, there have happened ings in my - 


ſamily, to my utter ditquict too 


Boelin. | am torry for that, Sir but l aſſure you 1 
have been made quite unhappy, and mutt beg, as it is 
in your power, that you will be kind enough to re- 


move the cauſe of my uneaſineſe. 
Sir Johr. Whatever I can do, you may command. 


Belin. Su, I thank you, and mult tell you, that your 


lady has done me the ino{t irreparable i mjury. 
Sir John. Oh! ihe has done the ſame to me my 


injuries are irreparable too—but Eo. has ſhe injured | 


you, madam ? 

Belin. She has ruined me, Sir, with the man 1 love 
to dillration- 

Sir Jahn. Now, * ſomething elſe n come to 


light, (afide )— How, how has ſae done chat, ma- 


dam ? 


B.lin. Oh! Sir, ſhe has entirely drawn off his affec- L 


tions from we. 


= poſe. 

Helin. Con't ſay that, Sir. | 

Sir Jahn. But I dare tay it; and I believe it. 

Belin. Pardon me, Sir, [ don't charge the lady with 
any th ine of that kind- but ſhe has unacccunta- 
by taken ĩt into her head to be jealous of me. 

Sir 7. Jealous of you ! 

Peli. Her ladyſtip faw the little offices of civility 1 


received from you this morning She miſunderſtood 
evcty thing, it ſeems, an has told the gentleman with 


whom | was engaged in a treaty of marriage, that im- 
proper freedoms have paſſed berween us. 


Sic Toon. And fixed them upon herſelt, I we. 


85 
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Sir Fobn. Artifice ! artifice ! — her uſual policy, ma- 


dam, to cover her own libertine ways. 


Belin · | don't mean to ſay any thing harſh of the lady 
but you know what foundation there 1s for chis, and 
I hope will do me j alice — 


Sir John. On! madam, to the world, to the wide 


world 1 juſtify you—l will wait upon the gentleman Z 


—who is he, madam ? what's his name — | 
| Belin. Beverley, Sir! 
Sir John. Beverley! 


Bielin. Les, 1985 * ſeem * you know 


. him, Sir? 


Sir John. Ves, yes, I know him—and he ſhall low: 


me my een he ſhall feel—he ſhall anſwer to 


me 
ele Anſwer to vet | 
Sir Jon. Lo me, 1 told you at firſt this 


Was lier icheme to ſhelter herſelf; and he, I ſuppole, 


is combined with her to give this turn to the affair, and 
to charge me with intdelity—bu you, ma'am can wit- 


neſs for me 


Belin. | c: . Sie But can Mt b. Peverley be gelle 


of a ctſhonour: ble action? 


dir F:bn, Oh! that matter is plain "enough ; he 


: hosinjured me in the highed degree, dech oyed my hap- 


yn | 
Pelin. How. Sir 3 you Fare af this? | 
Sir John. He has given her his pdture; I canght 


her with her eves rivi — to it; 1 heard her admiati- 
On, her prailes of it; her w. hes that ſe had been mar- 


ricd to ſuch a 1 ſw her print a thou'and 


Files on it; ana in the very tact 1 wieied 1 It cut of her 
hand 


5. tin, | os” you, Sir. it 14 imagined him to be 
fuch as you Ceſcribe h: m. | Moni carcchh be \ wüling to 


join myſelf to him tor lite 


Sir Jahn. As you p'eaſe tor that — but, i 


_ you mull be very happy Witt a man of his gal- 
lan tiy. 


Belim. Ha pv, Sir "TY on d * mi! Gate, ; I ſhould : 
be dilracted—1 ould break my heart 


cos | dir 
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Sit John Oh! it is very likely that he will have a 
great regard to the honour of the nuptial bed, he, who 
is fo ready to commit a treſpaſs on his neighbour. 

Belin But do you think you have ſufficient proof? 

dir John. I have ſeen him coming cut of my houſe 
ſince, clandeſtinely, ſhunning every obſervant eye, 
with the characters of guilt in his face, and all the diſ- 


courſe I had with him, . to convince me the * 


more 
Belin. Abandoned . this the hve he N 
| profeſſed for me? — Sir, I have only to hope that you 
wili vindicate me in this matter | commend myſelf 
to your honour, and | thank you for this favour- 
Sir John. Our evidences will mutually ſpeak for each 
other, and conſound their dark defi * I take 5 
my leave- | 
Helin. 'ﬆ, your moſt chains 1 
Sir Jahn. You will find I ſhall make an examgle 0 of 7 
the gentleman — | 
+ Belin. You cannot treat "TH too Gow ely— | 
Sir Jobn. 1 will expoſe him, 1 | promie N 
dam, your humble ſervant. . _ . 
5 . b 355 
Oh! Mr. Beverly, could ] have rmagined this ?— 
Falſe! falſe man end yet how ſhall I forget him! — 
But Iwill make an effort, tho' it pierce me to the quick | 
II Vill tear him from my heart this moment 1 il | 
| write to him, and forbid him to lee me more. 


8 C EN the | Park, 


[Exit. 


Enter Sir John. 


If T can prccure ſuſkcient evidence, I fail bring 
the matter to a divorce, and make an example of them 
Would Marmalct were come this is her t me to 
a moment If 1 can worm the ſccret cut of her 
then | am happy—is not that ſhe vonder? there i i3 

not quite day-ligkt enough to diſtinguiſh, but | think 
1 perceive a pericn maſked—— hiſt | hitt ! Mrs. 
Marmalet fae comes this way it is ſhe— 
VIS. Mara. t, your ſet ant 


Euter 
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Enter a Woman masked. 
Sir John. You are very good, Mrs. Marmalet— 
Aal. Bleſs my heart, I am ſcared out of my ſenſes. 
dir 70bn. What' 8 the matter, pray F— Chats - 


the matter? 
Make Oh sir! i weak like a leaf — 


Jas ac- 
coſted in a rude manner by ſome gentlemen yonder— 
Oh Lord! I can't ſtay here, let us £9 mto-your houſe, 


 _ Sir—l beg you vill. 


Sir John. My bouſe—would not any other houſe do 
as well? 2 
Mash. Oh ! no, Sir—not for the world - 
Sir Jobn. Why my wile is not at home, and fo 1 
think J may venture, not but I had rather 1 it ware * 
where 
 Mih. Indeed, Sir John, 1 .- you wi do me a 
favour if you will take me into the houſe— 
Sir John, Very well _—_ no more—it hail be o— : 
Robert— 
Rob. (Opening the door) ls that Sir john 5 8 
Sir 7cbn, Your * is not at hame, Robert, 2 
| ſhe ? = 
Rab. No, $i r. 
Sir John. Then do you go in, - and TT care that no- 
body ſees Mrs. Marmalct with me - come, [1] ſhew you 
— Wa 5 5 . [Exeunt. : 


> C E N E an Sir John? 5 Ilouſe. 
Enter ; Tattle and Beve: ley, 


Tar. ſe ; fie enters. Ay, poor lady! ie is misfor- 
tunate, in! ed —and, Poor gentleman, he is as jealous as 
my laciy tv che full There has been a dcal to do 
about that picture you men. ion, Sir. 
sev. Vell, all tkat will be explained 8 1 
Wait till he comes home — I can't poſkdly 90 Wichout 
ſpeaking to im | 
Tat. Indeed, you h ad ether: net ſlay, S-yeu 
don't conſider the miſchief your being i in the houte may 
occaſion 


Bev. 
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Bew. Miſchicf! how do you mean? 
Tat. Lord, Sir — I would not have you ſtay ſor the 
 world—1 would not, indeed—you can call again in an 


hour, Sir, and you'll certainly find him at home, then 
T bleſs my heart, Sir !—l fancy that's his voice — do, 


dear Hir !—you'll be the ruin of my lady—if he ſees | 


you here, Sir, waiting in his houſe—he'll be perſuaded 
you come after my lady—the world will never beat ic 
out of his head — _ 

Bev. But I ſhall give him to cd. EN 
Tat. He won't underſtand any thing, Oh lud! oh 
lud! he's coming up,—T'i! run and look. Exit. 
Ber. What a flurry the woman is in —a fooliſh Jade ! ! 
A muſt ſpeak with him now 
Tat. (Entering) It is he as | am alive, Sir—and there 


| is 2 woman in a maſk with bim 


Beg. A womanin 3 maſk—Zoons, if that ſhould be 
5 Belinda mind milgiv es me e — 


227 de. 


| Tat. Do, dear Ejr—you ugh like a 3 natured | 


penile man Let me hide you out of the way, Sir,—ycu _ 
would not be the deitruction of a poor lervant— - | 
Ded. A maſk cemins home with him—l mutt know 
_ who that is I won't leave the houſe without knowing 


I could conceal my: ich—Have you * e place - 
__ Mrs, Tattle ?— 


Tat. That is the veiy thing Tuan $ Sir i me 
conccal you ia that cloſet till he paſſes thro* this toom 
—He ncver ttays long here it won't take you two. 


minutes—Do, tweet Sir—Pll down on wy knees to if 


ou— _ | 
7 Bev. That will be the beſt Cas, dis poſe of 
me as you wil.—L: this ſhould be Belinda - [Exil. 
7... Elea tens bleſs you, dir, for this goodnefs !—Pil 
| lock the voor makeè ſure work of it—Oh lud! oh 
lud! 1 was never ſo irightened in my ite— Exit. 
| Enter Sir John, and a woman masked, 
Sie Jon. Mrs. Marmalet. Jam obliged to you for 
his far 1 —1 wanted a word or two with yours -- 
Mask. Jo Robert in.ormed me, Sir | 


dir Juen. Dil he teli you my buſineſs? 


Mas £ n 
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AM. No, Sit--- 

8 Jahn. Lock ye then, my dear Mrs. 6 if 
you will gratiſy me in what | ſhall aſk, you may com- 
mand any thing---now you may be ur.covered--- : 

Maſi. La *Sir---l hear a noiſe---l an atraid ſome- 
body's coming---and I ſhall be ſeen. 

Sir Fohn. Huth ! ao-—there's nobody—T ll tell you 
 What---If you will indulge me on this occaſion, I am 
yours for ever---FHere, here is a purſe of money for 

ou— 

f Maſh. But if this ould come to the knowk.dge of 
our lady, I am ruined and undone--- 

Sir John. No, no, I'll take care of you--- 

Mat. Will you, 1 
Sir Jahn. [ will but come—let me remove this 
from your face-----= _ | | 
Malt. But ſomebody may come--= _ „ 
gy , Sir Joon. PII lock the door—there, now we are 8 
Maſh. But | in a litile time you 1 aids up all 
| quarrels with your Ts and 1 fhall * rained * 
this —— 

Sit 7% n No, no, never 8 ſhall never be re- 
concilæd to her I hate her- deteſt her--- 
Lady Rcft. (Unmaſhing.) Do vou lo, Sir . 
Sit John, what can you ſay now, Sir? 

Sir John. My Lady Refticls!-—Confuſion What 
ſhall I iay? 
Lady Reft. Oh, Sir john! Si lohn hat eva- 
fion have you now, Sir ?---Can you deny your _ 

any longer ? 

Sir 7% n. This is unlucky---thar villan Robert has 

detraycd me- and I can t explain myſelf to her now 
tty what ſoothing will do ly Lady Reftlels---ic 


vou will but have Patience all this matter thall be „ 


| explained 
Lady Reſt. Explained, Sir! 
Sir John. Yes, my dear, explained, nd 
Lady N. My dear, too !---the 8 of you! 
Sir John. I ſay, my dear, for I ſtill regard you--- 
and this was all done---to---to--- cure you ct your jea- 
louly---all done to cure you of your jcalouſy. | 
Lady 
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Lady Reft. A fine way you have taken 
Sir John. Yes, yes—and ſo you will ſee preſently— 


all to convinge you how groundleſs your ſulpicions are, 


2 and then we ſh2!! live very happy together 
Lady Reft. Ay! 
Sir Jahn. For | have no further ſuſpicions of vou 
1 fee my error, and I want you to ſee yuns— ha! ha! 


El have no ſuſpicions that will put her off her guard 


 —(afide)—my dear, only compole your ſpirits, and 
Lady Reft. And do you think to deny every think 


even in the face of conviction—Baſe, bate man . il 


go this moment and write to my brother— 
Sir John. Po! po! you talk wildl»y—this is all rav- 
ing you make yourſeli very ridiculous—you do, in- 
deed—1 had ſettled all this on purpole, and contiived 
that it ſhould come to your ears, and then knew you 
would do juſt as you have done—and—then—I—I— 


reloleed to do juſt as | have done—only to hint to you . 


E that liſteners ſeldom hear: any good of themſelves, and 


 ſoſhew you how wrong it is to be too ſuſpicious, my = 2 


 dear—an« was It not well done i—ha! ha! ha! 
Lady Reft, And do you laugh at me too, Str ?— 
make me your ſport ?=V | £0 ar.d ger pen and ink this 
moment 
dir John Oh ! "do fo." ma 4 fot ha! 
you'll n'y expoſe e yourſeli-- —80 and wilte, madam 
ha! ha! ha!. 
Lady F./½ 1 v. in, 8 the door is locked 
this won't uccesd, Sir=-- | ſuppoſe you have the key--- 
{ap t-Pl bay n lite you have, and lome other of your 
creature. „ locked in theie 
- Tum: lere again this is of a piece with all 
your other ſuſpic ions-—ha! ha | NE Ou are mighty filly, 
indeed. you are 8 
Lady Reft. [ will ck that cloſet—-I a am determined 
IVI 8 
Sir Tobn. Do ſo, ma'am, 40 . ha !— 
_ Lady Refl. I'll have the coor broke open, Fe you Gon t 
give me the key-— | a | 
Sir Jahn. Ha! ha! ha! 
Lady Ret. Viiil you give m2 the key, Li? 
Sir * Ha! ha ! ha! 


Lady 


e . - 
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Lady Reft. Very well, Sir---Tattle !---who waits 


there ?---I will find cut all your artifices---T attle, 1 
77 | 


Sir John. Tol de rol lol ---ha! ha! ha! 
. 


F ady Ref. Do you know any thing of the mY of that 
2 et, Tattle? 


Tat. The key, ma'am I Ale i it, ma' am— 

Lady Re. Give it to me 5 

Tat. That! is, I have it not, ma'am— oh! | Ciimini 
---what ſhall I do now don t have! it, ma' a, don't 


5 Lady Ref Don't af: for it!---but I will haveit, and 
10 | 


Sir John. Ha! is mat ſhe willing to give it 8 5 


ſomething i in this, then---Give the key this moment you 5 
jade; give it to me 
* Lay Reft. You ſhan't have it, what, 3 you want 
to hinder me I. —give the key to me 2 
Tat. Lord! J have ſolt it, ma am. better not t have ; 
it, ma am. | | 
Sir John. Give it to me this moment, I ay. 
Lady Net. If you don't let me have it, it is as much. 
as your place is worth — 
Tat, The de sil is init—there] it ĩs then---ler me make 
my eſcape: -; „ Exit. 
Lady Reft. Now, "0 we ſhall "FORE: 
Sir John. Ay, now Gra: it you will---ha! ha 1 
Lady Re? (Untaciing the door) You ſhall be found . 
out, | promite you---oh ! ¶ſereaus out.) 
Sir Jahn. What's the matter now? _ 
Lady Re/t. Heavens! who have we here? 
dir John. Oh there is ſomebody there then! 
Later Beverley. | 
Bee: Madam---your molt obedient.------- 
tir John. By all that's faile, here he is again ! 
Lady Re. WW] hat, in the name of wonder, brings 
you here, Sir? 
Sir Jahn. Oh ma "am ! vou FRED his lead 
1 know his buſineſs---rd the gentleman knows his buſi- 
_ nefs--- There he is, ma am !---there is the gentleman 
Waling for you---true to his N you _— 
| ins 
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Sir, your humbie ſervant---my lady Reſtleſs, your hum- 
ble fervant, madam,---Now write to your brother 
do- I ſhould be glad to know what you can lay now--- 
now now is the cafe plain now ? 
Lady Reff. I am in amaze! 1 dow” t know what to 
make of this. | 
Bew. Sir, kowever odd this may appear = 
Sir John, Ay! now feitle- it between —— 
| give it what turn you will, Sir, ſhe will confirm it,. —— 
jou need not be afraid, vir---you will agree in your 
fiory---ſhe is quick of invention, I aſſure NEE. 1 
dare ſay you are pretty quick tool! 


Bev. Sir, | mu$ beg you will put no forced con- 
ſtruction upon this matter 

Sir John. And you beg the ſame, ma am, dont 
ou? 
Bew. Sir, I beg to be lend beste lebe Sir, 
is to deſire you will return me chat picture you have in 


: your potletiion !-- it is now become Cear to me, Li, — | 
Sir Jobn. | dare lay it is-----= | 


Bev. And | muit have it back. 


8 Joon. Sir, it is of equal value, to me, and | 
ſhall raiſe in evidence apaintt you both. 


Lady Ref. Evidence again, me! — pray, Sir, 14650 


you will explain yovurleit---How did you get in here? 


---what's your buſineſs hat brought vou hither ? 2—— 
what's your errand ? ————— 


Sir 7%. Ay, Sir, ſpeak; li did you PU here? 


wh your bulinels?---what brou: e hither : 
What's your errand ?--- 


Bev. Zocns ! I am beſet by FEST both at once 

Lady Rejt. SPeCax, Sir, — explain 

Sir John. Ay! Sir, explain — 

Bew. Sir, if vou will give me leave, I wit. ſatisſy 
you entirely aiſure you, Sir, and you too, ma am. 
that my being i in your cloſet is e owing to your | 
mai] Tattle------ | 
Sir John. 'the jade, I don't doubt i it, Sir. 


Bev. To prevent, it poſſible, the interpretation vou 
now put upon ſecing me in your hou!e-- 


Sir John. And it was well contrived, Sir---Oh! my 
Ady Refileſs-——--- 


Lal 
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Lady Reſt. By all that's juſt, I mew nothing of 


it 


Bey. Nothing. upon my honour, Sir. 

Sir Fobn. Oh! I knew you would both agree 

Bew. As J am a gentleman, I tell you the rea fa. 

Sir John. You need not, Sir, I know the real fact. 

Bev. Sir, | have no time to loſe, and I muſt now 

g defire the picture, directly, Sir. 

Sir Jhn. Sir, I wiſh you a good evening 
Bec. I can't ſtir without it; and [ ſhould be glad 

you would comply without a quarrel, or really I muſt 
be obliged to 


Sir John. Ay! now her bully begins (ofde JI 3 


4 you will quit my houſe, Sir. 5 
Bea. I am not to be trexed | in this manner, Y 


and, if you don't return it by fair means, I ſhall be 


forced to draw, Sir. : 
Sir 75%. There again now — be has ſet him on i to L 
cut my throat---but I will diſ:ppoirt her---ſhe is a 
worthleſs woman, and I wor't tight about her- There 
Sir. there is your trinket---1 hank have proof ſufficient 
without it — 5 
Bev. Upon my honour Sir, you will have no proof 
of any miſbehaviour of mine, and, if you uſpect vour 
lady from theſe 8 you wrong her much, I 
aſſure you------ 
5 Lady Re ſt. Sir, I 44 ire you will explain all this--- 
New. Call up your maid, madum, and------- 
Sir John. No, Sir, no more of t---l am ſatiaied-—- 
| 1 with you good night, Sir--- | : 
Bev Sir, when you ace willing to liſten to a * 
ſhall at any time con inge you how +; rong you are, and 


madam, you may depend I fhall do juſlice to your honour 


upon all occaſions— and I tak. my leave — 
[6xit. 

Sir Joun, Lady Reitleſs 

Sir Jun. Now, my lady Reſtiels, now you ſee you 

are thoroughly known; ail your artifices are Known 

Mr. Beverley i tb known! wy lord Conqueſt is Known 

Lady Reſt. My lord Conqueſt, Sir! I deſpiſe all your 
imputations---my lord Cern $ mai d, Sir! 


Sir 
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Sir John. Very well, madam ! 'tis now my turn to 


write to your brother, and 1 promiſe you I will do it--- 
Lady Re You will write, Sir !---you will write! 


AAA will recollect my temper------his aſſurance is un- 


equalled (aſide )------Oh ! do fo, Sir, —do ſo—ha! 
ia! but you will only expoſe your weakneſs---ha !_ 

ha! you make yourlelf very ridiculous ! you do in- 
deed !---ha ! hal- 5 

Sir 70hn. Sdeath! madam, am l to by inſulted with 

a contumelious laugh into the hargain! 

Lady Ref. Why, my dear, this was all done—to -- 

toto cure you of your je alouſy for I knew you 

would do as you have done, and fo [---refolved to do 

as I have donc- -was it not well dene, my dear, ha ! 


| ha! 


Sir Jobn. Damnation, madam 1---this is beyond all 
human patience 


Lady Reſt. Ha! ha! be! la lall al lall, ( 4 ng and 
luug be. #--- 


A John. Let me tell vou, it is no laughing matter 


You are a vile woman; I know you, and the world * 


ſhall know you---I promiſe you it ſhali 
Lady Reft. I am clear in my own conviction, 5 | 
your flander I deſpiſe nor ſhall your artifice bliad me 


or my friends any longer---Sic, as you. fay it is no 


laughing matter---and 1 promile you, Sir vou hall 
never diſhonour me again in this houſe - | 


Sir John. And I promiie you, madam, that yu ſhall 
never diſhonour me in any houte. 


Lady Refi. Injurious, falte, falſe man! 
Sir John. Deceittul---w 'anton---wanton woman! 
(Excunt, at oppoſe doors. 


— 


ACT. V. 


Enter old Blandford, Sir William, and. young. Bell- ” © 
mont. JE 


_ Blanf. Wo L, Sir William, we e have a 5 good - 3X 


day's work of 1 It the writings will be 
ready to morrow. 


fir 
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Sir Will, The ſooner the better, is your daughter 

Belinda at home? 

Band. I dare ſay ſhe is—1 ordered her home in the 
morning, I make no doubt but ſhe has been at home 
ever ſince ll call her to you—excute me a moment, 
Sir Wilham—young gentleman, I beg your * 


¶ Exit. 
Bel. No ceremony. Sir. | 


| Sir Will, | ſuppoſe you were coming hither, George, 1 
- to wait upon your mittreſs, when I met you but now— 


Biel. Sir — you may depend —every thing in my pow- - 
er to pleaſe you, Sir but you know I told you already 
dir, that the lady has declated an averſion for me. 5 
Sir Will. An averſion !—a fiddle for her averſion— _ 
has not her father promited her to you in marriage — 
and fo, what have you to do with her averſion ? | 
Bel. Todo with it, Sir ?—egad, Iam afraid [ ſhall 
have a great deal to do with i ic—you know, when a 
young lady marries agun't her inclination, billets-doux, 
alſignations, plots, and intrigues, and a terrible et cetera 
of female ſtratagems, mount into her brain, and — _ 
Sir Wilt. Come, come, lad, don't play the rogue 
With your ſathei did not you promiſe me, if Belinda 
conſented, the affair would meet with no obſtacle from 
WF — 
: Bel. I did, Sir,—but I can' t help thinking— 5 
Sir Will. And I can't help thinking that you are a 
knave, George—TIl tell you what, I have fixed my 
heart upon this marriage - my friend Mr. Blandford and 
I have been dining upon parchment, as I may fay ; we 
have been at the Crown and Rolls ail day, to read over 
the deeds—and fo I tell you, once for all, you mult be 
obiervant of my will and pleaſure. 

Bel. Sir, it Belinda—ſhe will never conſent 11 
—if the lady, Sir 
dir Jill. Very gell, ſhe will be be confening—1 war- 
rant t her—now we ſu all ſee 


Enter Blandford _ Belinda. 
Bland Olds heart! 1 am overjoyed, Sir William —my 
daughter is a comp! ying, good girl, and obe dient to het 

ſath. 4—foung gentieman, ] give 1 YOu yy 


Bel. 
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Bel. Death ro my hopes ! what does he mean ? 
Bland. Sir William, give me your hand upon it 
this will not only be a match of prudence, but inclina- 
tion alſo— | 
Sir Will. There, George, there's news ſor vou. 
Bel. Sure, the won't bring this calamity on me can 
1 believe what | hear roaCam : f—will you yourielt * 
nounce the ſentence? 
Belin. Sir, | muſt TX ſhame to 1 that I have: 
been ſo long reſtactory to the dictates of the beſt of ta- 
thers, and blind alſo to your inetit. V 
E = 
Bel. Confuſion! Cui. 2 merit, TY am afraid, 8 
is over-rated by you, and — 


Belin. Pardon me, Sir; — at free! u declare * = 


my heart has been fixed upon a worthlets n whom 
I now renounce, and to you, dir, 1 am ——— To refign 
_ myſelf. 

Bland. There, there, all's fixed, and my bl. ng! at · 
tend you both. 

Bel. What a dilemma am 1 brought i into here ? 

Sir Will. George, what's the matter, boy *—you a 
eee !—wountds! at your age I would cut a ca- 
per over the moon on ſuch an occation. | : 

Be). Sir, I mutt beg to be excuſed—l am a little 


4 more ſlack mettled, Sr and can't leap quite ſo high. 
Sir Will. Well, well, all in good tinie— lt. Bland- 


ford, where is. this bottle you promiſed me 2—1 want to Tj 


waſh down the coowebs of the law | 

Bland. In truth ſo do I- who waits there 8 
chard, lay a table in the next room—come, come, we'll 
go and drink a bumper to the young couple. 

Sir II ill. With all my near — George, vou are a cup 
too lo-; come with us, my lad, we . checr your {pt- 
tits come along, George (e 
Bel. I attend you, Sic—is this true, Belinda ?— 

Belin. My real ſentiments, vir. 
Bel. Ihen you have undone us all. 

| Belinda. 
Ves, I am reſolved at length, and [ will pun th his 
| falſehood and ingratitude by obe 4 ng my father's com- 
mands. But my friend Clatitſa, | aas ſhe delerved this 
| of 


bag” 


5 what he faid, * 
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of me - ?—my reſentments have hurried me too far— 


reſume your ſtrength, my heart, and let no ſudden 


guſt oi paſſion make you falſe to friendſhip and to ho- 
N | | 


Tnter Tippet, 
bel. Well Tipper, have you done as 1 ordered 


Tip. I have, madam. 1 
Helin. A vile, perfidious man! e 
25 So he is, madam. | 

Belin. After all the love vrofeſſed for him al . 

ſo many ardent VOWS and protefiations a: as he has made 

a 

Tip Alter the 1 he has kneel'd at your ſeet— 

Belin. I will drive him from my thoughts here, 

take this letter, Lippet give it to him with your own 

c 1 e 

Tip. Yes, madam. - 

Belin. Where are his letters? 

Tip. Here, madam. ( — a 5 7 

Helin. ihe bracelet— 

Ti; , H have it ſafe. 7 

Be/in. Mighty i them all 1 to him 

and, in return, bring me back my fooliſh letters to 
him. 

Tip: Madam, I won't quit the houſe without 3 

Belin. That lettet will inform him that his talichood 

has compelled me into a compliance with my tather*s in- 

tentions, and be ſure vou confirm that to him. 
"Tip. He ſhall hear it of every fide of his cars, I war- 
rant him. 

Bielin. Very well, vou may go—and, hark ye. Tip- 

Per- —aſk his man—as if trom yourſelf, — careletly 

- whether his maller ever talked of me - and 


"7 i> Ye, madam. 
Bielin. But I don't care what he faid—T don” t want 
to know any thing about him not concern 


me now—no—no—let him care as lie tor me as I do : 
for him—tell him ] ſay fo 


Tip. I ſhane forget, ma'am. 
Belin. Tell him to hate me as much as do him. 


Tig. | 
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Tip. TI] tell him his own——1 promiſe you, ma%am, 
Belin. Very well—that's all; get you gone 
Tip. Yes, ma'am. 
Helin. Mind what I have fa. - — 
Tip. Truſt to me | 
Helin. Don't forget a tittle- 
Tip. No, ma'am. EI 
| Belin. Be ſure you tell him how indifferent i am. — 
Jip. Leave all to me. 
HBeͤ.eͤlin. You ſee, Tippet, I am "_ unconcerned— 
: the barbarous wretch ! 
Tip. Oh! yes, ma am, I ſee- 


Belin, It 1s eaſy to fee that I am at not all e 


You ſee that I am very gay upon 1 . 2 ) 
Tip. (Laughs.) Yes, ma'am. 


Belin. F alle talſe Beverley {—tell bim 1 will never | 


| fee his face any more. 
Tip. I am gone, ma'am. 8 
Belin · I hat upon no account will [ cver exchange a 


word with him, hear from him, of him, or have any 5 


thang of any kind whatever to do with — 


Ts FO * — * 88 ä 


Enter a Mee 
- Mr. Beverley, madam, 
75 ip. My lady won't fee his face any n more. 
_ Belin. Yes, I think, I will- thew him in 
I will ſee hin once more, and tell him all mylcli— 


You may withdraw M ippet- 


Tip. Yes, | ma'am ah! ſhe has a handker after kim 1 


— „ 
Bielin. Now 1 will aphaad him, now tell him his 


own, and— 
Fnter Bev erley. 


Bey, Belinda - how gladly do 1 once again be- 


Delle 
Bielin. And with what reſentment kins not [ reaſon 
25 to behold, S— _ 

Bew. You have, Belinda; 


tered 


Belin. 


| you hing reaſon, I 
grant it—but—torgive the raſh words my tolly "OT 


5 guilty of that tolly. 


|. thelaſt of our converſing—My maid will return you : 


me all---everycircumftance-- - 


7 : life {hail anſwer it 


very well mgam-----I expected i it would come to this 
and my lady Reſtleſs is only mentioned on this oc- 
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Belin. Oh ! Sir, miſtike me not—they are not your 


words I quarrel with—your actions, Mr. * 
your actions, Sir! — | 


Bew. I hey are not to be extenuated but furely, . 
ter the letter you honoured me with — 5 
Boſin Sir, | have heard —.— thing ſince I was 


Bes. Heard! what! 6 : 
Belin. Yes, diſſemble if you will- but this muſt be 


Whatever I have received from you ;—and all my filly _ 
letters I muſt beg you will let me have, —and then viſit 
me no more, Sir--- | 
Bev. Belinda! - you will not wan me thus 
here is the picture which cauſed that unlucky miſtake 
between us—l have recovered it from vir Jobs Reſt- 
less. — 
| _ Belin, From my lady Reſtleſs, * — 
Bew. Madam !--- 


Belin, Oh! fie, Sir—no 4 Led. 


Bev. You mutt, you muſt accept ir=---thus on my 


* knees | beg you wil ill you, Bends gon Lanes 
ber dand. } - | 


Belin. Leave me, | Sir—let £0 my hand, Mr. Bever- 
ley---your falſhood, Sir--- 


Bev. My falſhood by all the--- 


Belin. Your falſhood, Sir---vir John Reflleſs has told 


Bev. He has told you [een W hat has he told! ? * : 


Belin. How could you treat me 4 "EV you have 5 
deſtroy'd my peace of mind for ever---Nay, you your- 
elf have forced me into the arms of another 

Bew. What do I hear? 

Ia ebene to the communds of a father, I | 
have agreed to marry Mr, Bellmont. 5 
Bev. Mr. Belimont!---him ! ----marry him "ro 13 


ſion, as a retort for my acculation about Sir John---- _ 


J underſtand it-—and, by heaven ! I believe that whole 
ſtor y- : 


Bclin. 
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: tim.) 


Belin. You do Sir! 


Bew. J do Fool that T was to humble — to . 


— pride is now piqued, and I am glad ma am 
as glad as you can be 10 break off for ever-— 


Belin. Ohl Sir, I can be as indifferent on my part „ 
then, Sir, you have only to ſend me back my letters, | 
| and 


Bew. Oh! agreed, n go ks this moment, — 


and ſend them ali---and before I go, m2'am, here is 


your own picture, which you had given me with your | 


own hands----Mr. Bellmont will be glad ot 1t----or Sir 


John Reſtleſs will he glad WL rs 


Belin. Very like, Sir-----(takes the . ) Tyrant, 


tprant man! to treat me in this barbarous manner 
leries.) 


Bew. Tent Belinda! (appr vaching: JL . 


Belin. No more oi your inſicious arts] will hear 


no more — Oh! my hezrr----my heart will break 1! 
did not think it was in your nature to behave as you 
have dene; but fare wel 1or ever---- _ Exit. 
_ Bev. olds f-—henr- me but ſpenk---- by keaven, 
my lady Wreftleſs--—the is gone s death! I have been 
duped by her all this time; | wiil now ſummon up all 
that] is man | within me, and i in my turn 1 her. 


E nter Tippet. 


Tip Ic you are going home, Sir, I will take the 2 


things wich me now---- | 


| 1 Les, am Long! will leave this deteſt- | 
__ed— | 


Tis. This abominable place, Sir — 1 * at 


Lev. This heli !---- 
Tip. Ha! ha !----ay! Sir, this hell 


— 


B.. Ihis manſion ot p rfid), ingratitude, and 


ſraud 
Tip. Very rig . * 3 | 
Bev. And yet---- Tippet------10u muſt not ſtir----- 


indulge me but a little- mo is all. a Son, 
thit—— 


Tip. My ady will have no more to ſay to theſe 


t! hings--- 


Bev. | 


e . 


keep them in the houſe till I return -I will clear up 
this whole matter preſently —1 mult not loſe her 
thus- [Exit. 


way --- Well, I fancy for my part he is a true lover 


fear, is 
K nter Belinda. | 


Tip. Madam, madam, — you are to dme . 


1 8 are, indeed 


Helin. Is he gone ? 

Tip, He is, madam. | 

Helin. Did he ſay any thing ? was he anealy — of 
5 did he carry it off with a 


| Tip. Oh! ma'am, he went away os Galina ſhort, bis 


| heart throbbing, bis eyes brimful, | his look: pale—you 
are to blame, yon hs OR, madam---l dare be ſworn 
—_ 


| he has never proved 


Belin. Oh! Tippet, could I be fo of that — 


EE, But you are not ſure of the contiary Wb) 
won't you ſee my Lady Reſtleſs ?---ſee her directly, . 
madam; go to her now before it is too late: before 
dhe old folks, who are now putting their heads toge- 
ther, have ſettled the whole atfair---do, dear ma'am, be 
| zdviſed---ſhall I order your chair? i 
| Belin, 1 don't know what to ſay---T am 1 affak l love TR. 
him ſtill yes, 1 will fee my Lady Reftleſs---I will =_ 
_ thoroughly informed of the whole thatter-——order my 


chan 
Tip. Yes, ma'em ; 18 ma'am. (Exit. 
Helin. If | ſhould loſe him through a miſapprehenſion 
of things, [ ſhall never be able to forgive mytelf; and if 


* rightly informed, the world combined ſhall not Induce | 


0 to look upon him again. 

Enter Bellmont. 
5 Bel. Belinda, you have puzzled matters ſtrangely ; ; 
you have involved your friend Clariſſa, yourſelf, me, 
and every body, in the moſt inſurmountable diſicul- 


Pelin. Sir, the proroca: ion [ hare hat from Ar Be- 


I erlcy — | = 


yoo 


Bev. Oh! Tippet, uſe your alt with her 


Tip. poor gentleman ! he ſeems in a lamentable 


aſter all; that's * . do-—and =p young = 1 1 


1 
|S 5 
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Bel. You wrong him, I am perſuaded you do; and 
ſo you will find in the end---But what can be done 


now ?---the old people are fixed in their reſolution, and 
fixed by your own raſhneſs. | 


Belin. What can I fay, Mr. Bellmont ?---the agita- - . 


tion of my mind is ſuch, between hope and doubt, and 


ſear and reſentment, that | know not which way to turn 


myſelf. If Beverley is falle,---if he | is true. —1 am 
| * undone. 
Enter Clarif. 
C fe. 80. Mr. Bellmont Cangrily.) 
el. Oh! Clariffa, there have been ſuch doing be- 
tu een your brother and — 
Cla. So ] find, ma'am I met bs as L came hi- | 
ther---You have had fine doings, indeed---I have heard 
it all---and you can be falſe to your promiſes, ma'am, | 
falſe to your friends---and you too, Mr. Bellmont, you 
can be falſe to all your engagements, Sir. oY 
Hel. Do me not that injuſtice, Clariſſa- 


Ca. Oh! Sir, don't imagine I am angry - wk you, 3 
or with vou, madam---you will be well paired---I give | 
ve both joy--- I am heartily glad, Sir, that I at length | 
| know you,---I refi ign him to you, ma 1. —1 aloe you N 


1 do —— 

Biel. Give me but a moment's leave— 
Belin. Upon my word, Clariſſa— 
Cla, And upon my word, ma'am— 
Bielin. Nay, but moderate your ange _ 


Ca. Anger! anger, indeed !---I ſhould be ſorry any = 


| thing that has happened were of conſequence enough he 
to diſturb my peace of mind---Anger ! —no, ma'am, 
I aſſure you---Mr. Bellmont, I dare ſay, will be fully 


. deſerving of you; and you, madam, on your part, | 


will very amply deſerve ſuch a 3 
indeed! 

Bel. If you will but hear me a moment - 
Belin. My dear Clariſſa ————— 


hs. hs = 


Ca. Ch! my dear ma'am, you are a Kees ſriend. | 
T know, ma'am (with a ſneer) but, my deat ma am, 


don't ſtand on ceremony 
Bel. Whatever has es, Claiſſ, lam. not to 
| — have ever how 8 

1. 
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Cla. You have been falſe, de you have my 


conſent, I promiſe vou 
Bel. But you won't hear me------ 


| Belin. No, ſhe won't liſten to a word-—I mean you 
5 no wrong, Clatifla------ © 


Enter Tippet. ” 
Tip. Madam, the chair is W 


Belin. Very well! I. won't loſe a moment now--- 


. Chariſſa. when [ en, you will be better difpoſed t to 


hear me. 
Cla. Oh ! ma'am, chow | is no o occaſi 1 


Belin. Well! well - ſuſpend your judgment till 1 
come back; your fervant---adieu, ------ „ 


„ Oh ! your ſervant, ma'am---Mr. Belmont, my 
. | brother, [ _ you, will never e chis in⸗ 


jury 
Hel. If you will have bur a moment's patience- —— 


Cla. Oh Sir! I ſhan't want patience,---don't i imagine - 
that -I ſhall be very patient, I promiſe you----== — 
©: Bel. Nay, but this is very ill-tempzred---one would 


imagine my Lady Reſtleſs had been ſpeaking to you 


| roo—ths is like the reſt ot them; 3 Jea- 
Iouſy——— 


Cla. Jealouſy upon my word, Sir, you are ob 
great conſequence to yourtelf, but of none to me [ 


aſſure you,  vir,---Jealouſy ! I ſhall die with laughing at : 


the thought---but, before | go, I will write a line to 


Belinda to tell her all I know and think of her Mrs. 

Iippet will let me have pen, ink, and paper, above 
| ftairs---and as to you, Sir have told you my mind 
already Jealouly !---I can't help being diverted with 


the very notion of it---your moſt obedient, Sir. 
[l kExit. 


Bel. What a 4d of miſchief has a i ſtrange miſun- 
derſtanding of circumſtances occaſioned this day !---here 


| comes my father now to perpiex matters it 1 can-——and 
ou gain at leaſt a little de.ay-----= 


| Enter Sir Wiiliam. 
Sir Mil. Well, George! every thing is ſett 1 | 
Bel. But ſtiil, Sir, 1 wilh you would | conſider- is 
Sir Lil. What, at your tricks again, lad ? 


"IF 2 | Bel. 
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Bel. You know, Sir, I am above even an attempt to 
deceive you---but only reflect, Sir,---this is but a forced 
conſent from the lady 
_ Sir Wil. What, going back from your word, 
George? 
Bel Not in the laſt, Sir; but I am ſure, if all cir- 
cumſtances were known to j ou, you yourſelt would for- 


555 bid the banne. N | 
Sir Wil. How! — what's the matter, George ? 7 


—1 forbid the banns ! for what ?------ 
Hel. Why, Sir, J am not fond of ſpeaking deus 


ingly of a young lady; but, for the honour of your | 


family, Sir, let us deſiſt from this match; that's all, 
: Sir. 

Sir Wil. Roguery, Jad! here? $ roguery in this. 
Hel. | ſee you will force me to ſpeak out—there is 2 


| flaw in her reputation, Sir; ſhe is IT 
Sir Wil. Blemiſhed ! 


Del. Ay, Sir, blemiſned; my * Reſtleſs, a very 5 

ee agreeable, worthy lady bere in the neighbourhood, 5 
has diſcovered an illicit commerce between her and 
Sir John---the whole charge i is come to Beverjey's know- | 
ledge, and, with tears in his eyes, with a bleeding heart, | 
| for he loved her tenderly, he bas made his bow to her — 


_ charms. and _—_ his final leave. 
Sir Wil. Ay! lad—is this true! 3 
* Too true, I aſſure you, Sir—my lady A con- 
firm it; and ſo now judge whether Oh! here 
comes Mr. Blandford— take no nolice to him, Sir; — 
ve necd not be acceſſary to her ruin; it is a family al- 
fair. and fo Jet them patch it up among themſelves, as 
well as they can HR 
Sir Wil. If things be as you ay, George— 
| Enter Blandford. | 


| by S upper will be ready immediately, Sir Wil- _ 
| ham—odds heart! my ſpirits are above proof with | 


joy, that this matter is ſo happily ſettled; 1 am in love 

with my daughter for her compliance, and I fancy I 
ſhall throw in an odd thouſand more, to be ſpent in the 1 

honey moon — Where is Belinda? 5 

| Bel. I really can't ſay, Sir; ſhe is not at home. 


| Bland, 3 
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Bland. Not at home !—W hat can be the meaning 
of that? where could the go at this hour of night? — 


I am alarmed | 

Sir Wil. She is not gone aſter this jeverley, 1 

hope | 

Bland. If ſhe is ——Tippet ! —who anſwers there ? 

Enter Tippet. 

Bland. Where is Belinda ? 

Tip. Gonein a chair to Sir John edle ot far 
off, Sir; juſt by here 

Sir Wil. Gone to Sir John Reſtlels! 

Bel. You fee, Sitte Sir William. 7 


Bland. | did not think ſhe had been acquainted there 


— ſhe has got ſome freak in her hea.l, I fear. 


Sir Wil. Why, it has an odd appearance this 
let us iofiow her thither — - this ſhouid be * 


into. 


immediately; come along 


Sir 17 1/. L attend you. dir — come 3 George 
Bel. ] will but get my hat, i in the next room, Sir, 


and follow you directly. 


dir Wil Very well! now 1 fall ſee whether vou 
| LE *I. 


have im poſed upon your father 
| Bellmont, ahne. 


And now, Clariſſa, now will l explain to you all a 
ſufferings ; the very ſentiments of my heart—if my lady 
RNeſtleis perfiits in her accuſation, who knows what turn 
this affair may fill take — 1 will but ſpeak to Clariſſa. ane 
tollow them inſtantiy. ; . ir. 


8 E E N E changes 75 an Apariment at Sir John's k 


| "Dis Tale and Beverley. 
Tat. This way, Sir, Iwill let Sir John know, 
Bew. | ſhan't detain him long, Zou may ſay. 
Tat. Very well, Sir. 


Lady Reft. (P eeping in at the . ) I bought [ 


| heard Sir John talking with my ma. 


Bew. Ihe buſine! dis pretiing, Or i lou 4 net: trouble | 


him at this hour. 


Bla nd. Ay! let _Y no | rime—let 1 us follow her 


-.N 3 | fat.” 


— —— 


T7 * Sir, this frequent haunting of my houſe 
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Tat. Yes, Sir. 

Sir Jobn. (Peeping in at the back ſcene.) Did not I 
hear a man in diſcourſe with my wife !—ſo—ſo—ſo— 

he has got into my houſe again! 

Bev. Well! only ſay that my buſineſs 1 is very urgent, 

_ tha Sall Exit Tattle. 

Sir Fobn. I dare fay i it is—and there the comes to 

5 you. 


Enter Lady Renk 9 
Lab Reſt. Well, Sir, have you heard any thing — 
| „ 


Bev. Sir John hes been wh Belinda fi nce I had the T 


pleaſure of ſeeing you, ma'am. 
Lady Reft. I make no doubt of it, * 
"> And I am informed, that he has taken it into 


hi head to ſuſpe& me, madam, which 1s ſo very _ = N 


Sir John Entering.) Yes, Sir, Ido ſuſpect you,— 1 


Bev. Sir John Reſtleſs, you have — me in * 


love, in my honour, Sir, and 
Sir John. Sir, you have injured me in my tow and ; 


in my honour, Sir—no—not my love, for that is over | 


E deſpite her, ſcorn her, reject her- 


Lady Reft. That is ever the way with thoſe who have 


deſerved contempt themſelves, Sir John. 
Bev. Sir, I muſt beg to diſcuſs this affair wah fome D 
: e for it is of moment to me, 8 
: Enter Belinda. C 


©." Wile (fd os ae bw) There, ade. 
there you find them both together,—( * at Bever 


1 and Lady Reſtleſs. 
Lady Reft. Now, Sir; you ſee ſhe comes to my very 
_ houſe Aer him, ( Pointing at Sir Jobn and Belinda.) 


Sir John. Now, — Judge tor yourſelf, < ä 


| r . 


Lady Reſf. Does this convince you, 853 ( to Reverky 3-8 


7 _=_ * * & $ Bath ftaring at each ather. © © 


Bev. By heaven! I fear my information is right. 

Bel. Did you find them together, Sir, (to Sir John.) 

Sir Jon, Found them together, madam !--- 4 
Be Q | 


CHF thing. 
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Belin. Then I am ſatiĩsfied 
Lady Reſt. Oh! the baſe man! 
Sir John. Abandoned woman 
Bew. Treacherous Belinda! 
N Enter Mr. Blandford, and Fir William. PIE 
Bland. Sir John Reſtleſs, —my lady Reſtleſs, —I 
apprehend you are the gentleman, Sir—and you the lady 
ma am] came hither in queſt of wy an C 
Belinda - 
Lady Refi. Are you her father ? | 
Bland, | am, madam—Mr. Beverley here too "RX. 


ſee how this is, Belinda—you have eloped from your 
father, have you? 


| Each peeing a- 


Lady Reft. Eloped! ! mind that, Sir John—the thing . 


is clear. 


Bland 80 1 think it is—and 1 ſhould be glad to know > 
which of you encourages her to take this ſtep. = 
Lady Reft All Sir John's doings, Sir. 

Bland, Sir John, I mutt tell you- — 


Sir ones dir, let me aſſure you firſt, there is is no 1 = 


lady Ref. Heavens deliver me Side can you foy S 
| ſo ? Sir, (to Blandford.) I am very ſorry to ſay any _ 
thing difagreeable to a father of his daughter—but, 
when my happineſs is deſtroyed, ceremony is unneceſ- 


 fary—your daughter has made me miſerable, Sir. 


Bland. What! how? 


I. ady Reft. Sir John Reſtleſs and he, Si—1 cannot 


ſpeak, ( cries.) 


Bland. Belinda! you will make your father wretch- 
ed 


Belin. 1 EE you weetched, Sir !—there i is no o aftion 


* : of my 1 = 


Enter Bellmont and Clariſſa. 
Fir Will. Sir John Reſileis—this is my 1 1 
he is intereſted in this matter. 5 things turn 


1 out as you told me. (aſide lo bim.) 


3 her i innocence of my s charge againſt ber. 


Rel. I am ſorry for it, Sir. 


3 John. Mr. Blandford, you are aber to this lady, Fn 
Sir — don't make yourſelf uneaſy ; for I will vouch for 


OY 
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Lady Re. He will deny every thing, no doubt—— 


but facts are too ſtubborn, and occular 3 1 


| have had. 

— Will. Genie gemonſtration! 

Lady Reſt Yes, tir; I have ſcen their familiarities. 

Sir W i/l, George take Clarifla as ſoon as you will- 

Mr. Blandiord, you will excuſe me, it 1 decline any 

further treaty with you—— : | 
Bland. Stay but a little till we hear the iu 
Sir Will. Sir, I defire to hear no more I am fatisf- 


| ed, and muſt deſire not to marry my ſon into your 1 


| mily—Clariſa—you have my coalent as ſoon as ”_ 
pleaſe — my ſon is at your ſervice 
Bland. Ihen, Su William, k nce you provoke me, ; 
Sir, you ſhan't have my daughter—Mr. Beverley, I no 
| longer oppoſe your inclinations, ſhe is yours 5 


Sir Will. Do you ſlight my fon, Sir ?—you uſe me | 


i]—and I would have you know— _ 


Bland. You ſhall never refuſe my daughter again, _ | 


| promile you 


Sir Mill. Nor ſhall you my ſon, Sir—Here, George, 4 55 


take your Clariſſa I give her away to you— 


5 ages The 9 has declared himſelf for that * 


_—_ _ ma'am, that lady * 19 fare | in my af- 
fections, and, in compliance with my father's injunc- 
tions, thus let me ſeize your hand, and devote to you 
all my future days. 
Bland. |i's very well, Sir Willian—Mr. Beverley, 
| here is my daughter tor you —— 67 
Lady Reft. Av, now, if he will accept of her, I ſhall 
begin 4 think that | have been mittaken—and that all 
my ſuſpicions ot the lady are without foundation — | 
But, I dare ſay, the gentleman knows better— What do 
you ſay, Sir? Will you marry the lady? 
3 If that proof will ſatisfy you, madam | 
Belin. Hold, hold, a moment—Explaia the buſi neſs | 


that brought you hicher, Sir; anſwer to Sir John's 5 


charge againſt you- 
Sir John. Ay, Sir, anfwer that—if the agrees to 


marry him, 1 ſhall be {aticied too—But, Sir, my lady's 
| ring 
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being in poſſeſſion of your picture, your frequent viſits 
to my houſe, Sir, and other circumſtances. — 
Bev. Sir, a word or two will clear that matter —I 
had given a picture to this lady in the park—ſhe, I find 
dropped it when ſhe fainted away —: 
land. Did you faint, Belinda? 

Belin. I did, Sir, immediately after you treated me 
in ſuch ſevere terms—in the morning 
Sir John. And then it was l accidentally came to her 8 
relief, which my lady, according to cuſtom, has con- 
ceived in the manner you ſee. 

Bland. And how came you by the picture madam ? 
Lady Reſt. I found it in the very ſpot where I ſaw your 
daughter i in the _ _The wth begins to — in _ 
on me e. 
Sir Jubn. This opens my eyes a little— 25 ide. 
| Bland. And have you been ingenious po ma- 
dam, to work up all theſe circumſtances into a * 1 
againſt Sir Jokn—ha ! ha! . 
Sir John. Tis ever her way, Sic—l told you how ri- 
Addculous you would make vourſelf, my dear; ha! ha! 
my ſee, what your ſuſpicions | are come to at lait— 
ha! ha! 8 
Bev. And you may ſee Sir John, whit * your 8 
cions are come to- I never was within your doors be- 
fore this day; nor ſhould I perhaps have ſpoke to my 
lady, had it not been for the mittakes your mutual jea- 
louſies occationed between Belinda and me l cannot 
help laughing at the whole affair—ha ! hal hat 
dir John. Sir, you may 1 I have another 
complaint againſt my Lady Reitleſs- 
Lady Reſt. Sir John, Sir John, have other 
- charge againſt you—that jade whom you made an allg- 5 
nation with x 2 
Sir Fobn. Oh! madam, Robert knows that whels 
affair I'll bring him hither directly, and convict you be- 
fore the whole company— _ Exit. 

Lady Reft. Artful, cunning man ! you ſhan't ſpeak 
to him apart you ſhan't ſuborn witneſſes—l'll purſue 
 you——gen:lemen, let me intreat you to ſtep this way— 
you will be of great ſervice. _[Exit. 

Bland. If we can be 4 any, madam,— 2 

"WW 
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_ Sir Will. Faith, I believe all this puzzle has arofe : 


from their jealouſy ; let us fee the end of it— [ Exit. 
Bel. Now, Beverley, now, Belinda, make good uſe 
| of your time, and all will be well ill 


[ Fxeunt Bellmont and Clan iſa. 


helinda, Beverley. 
Bev. I ſee, I ſee my raſhneſs 2. 4 * 
Helin. I have been deceived, I find. 1 
Bew. If ſhe would but forgive my folly —( looks at ber. 


firſt 
| Few. Belinda! | 
Belin. Mr. 3 hg *. afide 1 


Bew. Don't you think you have been cruel to me, = 


Belinda? 


Belin. Don t you think you have behaved worſe to ; 


me, Mr. Beverley? 


hand. 


Belin. 7 Without hoking at him. ) You firſt Abr - 
ed my whole frame of mind, and can you wonder— 


Bev. Oh! my foul, my life, it was all my fault— 


_ (Throws bis arm round ber * 1 do ou forgive F 


me?— 


_  Belin, ( 3 on his ſhoulder ) You knew the 


generoſity of my temper, the ſincerity of my affeQion, 


how could you let an extravagance of * 0 far get 
the better— 


Bev. I bluſk for it—do you "ER me? 


Belin- (Drawing cloſer to _, and ſmiling. No 


— hate you. 


Bev · ¶ Kiſſin ing her cheek. ) Do you kinks me, Belinda ; — . 
Wait it not ungene- : 


 Belin, Was it not unkind k 
| 1 


Bex. 1 ww on my knees 


Beelir. Oh! proud man, have | bumbled you 1 1 
5 1 more ?- -Well, now you are on your knees, I forgive 
you beg my pave back of me this 9 ſbews 


At to him. 


Bev, ( Taking it.) Oh! 1 will adore it ever, and 
heal this breach with uninterrupted love 


„ 
** * 9. * 


| Belin. Why does he not {peak to me? can't * 


Bev. I have ; Tyrant ie, Oh! Belinda !—( rakes ber 


Enter 


"= OO 
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Enter Sir John, Lady Reſtleſs, Sir William, Mr. 
Blandford, Bellmont, and Clariſſa. | : 
Sir John. Ha! ba !—yes, faith, I ſee we have both 


made ourſelves very ridiculous—Ha ! ha— 


Lady Reft- I ſee and acknowledge it, : 
ir John. Egad! I on ĩt l can laugh at my own | 


_ folly and my wife's too—ha ! ha! 


Bland, Why yes, Sir John, you have been both ter- 


ribly in the wrong, indeed; — but, Belinda, don't you 


be in the wrong — — of Mr. Beverley this 
-moment. 95 


Helin If you inſiſt upon it 
_ Bland. I do inſiſt upon it: | 
Bev. Thus let me take the * reward of all mp 


I wiſhes. 


Belin. Well, Sir, and now it's over; -you have but 
commanded me. to gratify my inclinations,” for we have 


both ſeen our error, and frankly confels we have been 
in the wrong too. 


Sir Wi il. Faith, I Shak ws have been all ſo; Mr. 


Blanford, we ſhould not have oppoſed their inclinations, 
when we had it in our power to make two fuck happy 
matches inftead of one Um . 
Bland. Very true; and now 1 wiſh the young folks 
all __ ed Sir John, [ wiſh you and your 

lady happy to 


Sir John. Sir, it bas bas a ti of W en but of 


r ones, hope, and may tend to all our advan- . 


REP lady here will be taught— | 
Lady Reft. Sir John, 1 hope you will be 1 
Bland. Never mention what is paſt — the wrangling 
of married people about any little miſcondu& is only 
like the laſhing of a top; it ſerves to keep | It * the 
„ 
Sir John. You are very right, Sir; and as we 1 . 


been all in the wrong this day, we will, for the future 
_ endeavour to be ** All in the Tight”: 


nere Lady Reſtleſs talks apart wa Belinda. 
Bev. A good propoſal, Sir John; we will make it 


8 Our n both "mw who | are are married, and we who 


are 
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0 in. A match, Mr. 
The god of love thinks we profanie his fie, 


When triftes light as air-miſtruſt inſpire. 


But where eſteem and gen'rous paſſions ſpring, . : 
I There reigns ſecure, and waves his purple wing, 


Gives home felt peace,” prevents the nuptial ſtrite, 5 | 


| Endearsthe bliſs, and bids it laſt for life. 


Beverley; I ſubſcribe to ĩt 


